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CHINESE      PECULIARITIES 
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A  HALO  of  interest  has  for  hundreds  of  years  surrounded 
•f*-  that  peculiar  people  called  the  Chinese.  Shunning  the 
intercourse  of  foreign  nations  they  lived  by  and  for  them- 
selves, aiming,  apparent- 
ly, to  avoid  coming  in  con- 
tact with  the  outside 
world.  Had  it  been  left 
with  that  people  alone  to 
enter  into  commercial  re- 
lations and  open  up  their 
ports  to  receive  people 
from  other  lands,  they 
would  doubtless  have  re- 
mained in  obscurity  until 
the  present,  and  the  civil- 
ized world  would  have 
been  bsteft  of  the  knowl- 
edge which  was  gained  by 
association  with  them. 
But  gradually,  through 
patience,  perseverance 
and  energy  that  land  with 
its  myriads  of  human 
beings  has  become  acces- 
sible, and  a  commerce  has 
been  created  which  is  of 
incalculable  benefit  to 
many  nations  besides  our 
own. 

A  few  years  ago  it  was 
a  ereat  cariosity  to  see  a 
Chinaman  in  any  part  of 
this  country,  but  now 
they  are  so  numerous  in 
some  places  that  laws 
were  pa  wd  and  are  now 
in  f'orc<!  restricting  the 
immigration  of  the  "Cel 
estiala."  They  have 
laundries,  shops,  and,  in 
large  cities  eael  and  west,  their  opium  dens  the  haunt  of  the 
).'riio  monster,  death;  they  work  as  railroad  graders,  farm 
laborers,  gardeners,  cook™,  etc. ,  and   after  hoarding   up   some 


little  money  they  return,  it  is  said,  to  their  native  country  to 

there  dispose  of  their  accumulations  and  lay  down  their  bones. 

Our  cut  represents  a  Chinese  show,  which  reminds  one  of 

the  "Punch  and  Judy" 
shows  of  Old  England. 
These  triv,al  things  are 
not  only  exhibited  for  the 
amusement  of  Chinese 
children  and  the  common 
people,  but  the  highest 
officers  in  the  kingdom 
are  also  often  amused 
while  at  their  meals,  by 
these  and  similar  exhibi- 
tions. Farces,  fireworks 
and  tumbling  are  the 
usual  amusements  with 
which  the  emperor  seeks 
to  please  his  visitors  and 
courtiers.  An  amuse- 
ment of  the  king's  court 
on  the  ice  during  the 
severe  winters  at  Peking 
is  thus  described  by  a 
visitor: 

"The  emperor  made 
his  appearance  on  a  sort 
of  sledge,  supported  by 
the  figures  of  four  drag- 
ons. This  machine  was 
moved  about  by  several 
mandarins,  (magistrates 
or  governors  of  provin- 
ces I  some  dragging  before 
and  others  pushing  be- 
hind. The  four  principal 
ministers  Of  state  were 
also  drawn  upon  the  ice 
in  their  sledges  by  infer- 
ior mandarins.  Whole 
troops  of  civil  and  military  officers  Boon  appeared,  some 
on  Bledges,  some  on  skates,  and  others  playing  at  football 
on  the  ice,  and  he  that  picked  up  the  ball  was  rewarded 


by  the  emperor.  The  ball  was  then  hung  up  in  a 
kind  of  arch  and  several  mandarins  shot  at  it,  in  passing  on 
skates,  with  their  bows  and  arrows.  Their  skates  were  cutoff 
short  under  the  heel  and  the  forepart  was  turned  up  at  right 
angles." 

Some  of  the  Chinese  amusements  appear  to  us  to  be  very 
simple.  For  instance,  how  courious  it  would  seem  in  this 
country  to  see  men  engaged  in  the  childish  play  of  flying  a 
kite!  and  yet  it  is  there  quite  common  to  see  parents  playing 
in  this  manner  with  their  children,  and  they  are,  apparently, 
as  much  interested  in  the  sport  as  are  the  youth.  Another 
out-of-door  amusement  in  which  all  persons  participate  is 
shuttle-cock  with  the  feet.  A  circle  is  formed  and  the  game 
is  kept  up  by  those  playing  using  the  thick  soles  of  their  shoes 
for  battledoors.  In  this  game  considerable  dexterity  is  some- 
times exhibited. 

A  very  curious  indoor  game  and  one  which  is  played  at 
times  of  festivity  is  for  the  participators  to  sit  close  together 
around  an  apartment.  A  beautiful  bouquet  of  flowers  is  then 
quickly  passed  from  one  to  the  other  while  a  drum  keeps  up 
an' incessant  roll  in  another  room.  The  noise  of  the  drum 
suddenly  ceases,  and  whoever  at  this  moment  holds  the  bouquet 
pays  forfeit  by  drinking  a  glass  of  wine.  Another  game, 
called  tsoey-moey,  consists  in  each  person  guessing  at  the 
number  of  fingers  suddenly  held  up  between  himself  and  his 
playmate,  and  the  penalty  of  the  loser  is  to  each  time  drink  a 
glass  of  wine.  At  such  games  the  yells  of  the  common 
people  engaged  at  this  tipsy  sport  are  heard  to  drown  all  other 
noises. 

As  a  fitting  termination  to  a  short  account  of  Chinese  pecul- 
iarities, we  herewith  append  an  extract  from  the  writings  of  a 
visitor  to  China: 

"On  inquiring  of  the  boatman  in  what  direction  Macao  lay, 
1  was  answered,  in  the  west-north,  the  wind,  as  I  was 
informed,  being  east-south.  We  do  not  say  so  in  Europe, 
thought  I;  but  imagine  my  surprise  when,  in  explaining  the 
utility  of  the  compass  the  boatman  added,  that  the  needle 
pointed  to  the  south!  Desirous  to  change  the  subject,  I 
remarked  that  I  concluded  he  was  about  to  proceed  to  some 
high  festival,  or  merrimaking,  as  his  dress  was  completely 
white.  He  told  me,  with  a  look  of  much  dejection,  that  his 
only  brother  had  died  the  week  before  and  that  he  was  in  the 
deepest  mourning  for  him.  On  my  landing,  the  first  object 
that  attracted  my  attention  was  a  military  mandarin,  who 
wore  an  embroidered  petticoat,  with  a  string  of  beads  round 
'his  neck  and  who  besides  carried  a  fan;  and  it  was  with  some 
dismay  I  observed  him  mount  on  the  right  side  of  his  horse. 
I  was  surrounded  by  natives,  all  of  whom  had  the  hair  shaven 
from  the  forepart  of  the  head,  while  a  portion  of  them  per- 
mitted it  to  grow  on  their  faces.  On  my  way  to  the  house 
prepared  for  my  reception,  I  saw  two  Chinese  boys  discussing 
with  much  earnestness  who  should  be  the  possessor  of  an 
orange.  They  debated  the  point  with  a  vast  variety  of  ges- 
tures and  at  length,  without  venturing  to  fight  about  it,  sat 
down  and  divided  the  orange  equally  between  them.  *  *  *  At 
that  moment  my  attention  was  drawn  by  several  old  Chinese, 
some  of  whom  had  gray  beards  and  nearly  all  of  them  huge 
goggling  spectacles.  A  few  were  chirruping  and  chuckling  to 
singing- birds,  which  they  carried  in  bamboo  cages,  or  perched 
on  a  stick:  others  were  catching  flies  to  feed  the  birds:  the 
remainder  of  the  party  seemed  to  be  delightfully  employed  in 
flying  paper  kites,  while  a  group  of  boys  were  gravely  looking 
on,  and  regarding  these  innocent  occupations  of  their 
seniors  with  the  most  serious  and  gratified  attention.  *  * 


I  was  resolute  in  my  determination  to  persevere,  and  the 
next  morning  found  me  provided  with  a  Chinese  master,  who 
happily  understood  English.  I  was  fully  prepared  to  be  told 
that  I  was  about  to  study  a  language  without  an  alphabet,  but 
was  somewhat  astonished,  on  his  opening  the  Chinese  volume 
to  find  him  begin  at  what  I  had  all  my  life  previously  consid- 
ered the  end  of  the  book.  He  read  the  date  of  the  publica- 
tion— 'The  fifth  year,  tenth  month,  twenty-third  day.' — We 
arrange  our  dates  differently,'  I  observed;  and  begged  that  he 
would  speak  of  their  ceremonials.  He  commenced  by  saying, 
'When  you  receive  a  distinguished  guest,  do  not  fail  to  place 
him  on  your  left  hand,  for  that  is  the  seat  of  honor;  and  be 
cautious  not  to  uncover  the  head,  as  it  would  be  an  unbecom- 
ing act  of  familiarity.'  Hardly  prepared  for  this  blow  to  my 
established  notions,  I  requested  he  would  discourse  of  their 
philosophy.  He  re-opened  the  volume  and  read  with  becom- 
ing gravity,  'The  most  learned  men  are  decidedly  of  the  opin- 
ion that  the  seat  of  the  human  understanding  is  the  stom- 
ach. '  I  seized  the  volume  in  despair  and  rushed  from  the 
apartment." 


BAD    COMPANY. 


THE  following  is  an  extract  from  a  sermon  of  the  Prophet 
Joseph,  which  it  would  be  well  for  all  our  readers  to  take 
to  heart  and  put  into  practice : 

'"Evil  communication,'  says  the  text,  'corrupts  good 
manners.'  The  assertion  is  general,  and  no  doubt  all  people 
suffer  from  such  communication;  but  above  all,  the  minds  of 
youth  will  suffer,  which  are  yet  uninformed,  unprincipled, 
unfinished  and  ready  to  receive  any  impression. 

"But  before  we  consider  the  danger  of  keeping  bad  com- 
pany, let  us  first  see  the  meaning  of  the  phrase. 

"In  the  phrase  of  the  world,  good  company  means  fashion- 
able people.  Their  stations  in  life,  not  their  morals  are  con- 
sidered; and  he  who  associates  with  such,  though  "they  set 
him  the  example  of  breaking  every  commandment  of  the 
decalogue,  is  still  said  to  keep  good  company.  I  should  wish 
you  to  fix  another  meaning  to  the  expression,  and  to  con- 
sider vice  in  the  same  detestable  light  in  whatever  company  it 
is  found;  nay,  to  consider  all  company  in  which  it  is  found, 
be  their  station  what  it  will,  is  bad  company. 

"The  three  following  classes  will  perhaps  include  the  greatest 
part  of  those  who  deserve  this  appellation.  In  the  first,  I 
should  rank  all  who  endeavor  to  destroy  the  principles  of 
Christianity,  who  jest  upon  scripture,  talk  blasphemy,  and 
treat  revelation  with  contempt. 

"A  second  class  of  bad  company  are  those  who  have  a 
tendency  to  destroy  in  us  the  principles  of  common  honesty  . 
and  integrity.      Under  this  head  we  may  rank  gamesters  of 
every  denomination,  and  low  and  infamous  characters  of  every 
profession. 

"A  third  class  of  bad  company,  and  such  as  are  commonly 
most  dangerous  to  youth,  includes  the  long  catalogue  of  men 
of  pleasure.  In  whatsoever  way  they  follow  the  call  of 
appetite,  they  have  equally  a  tendency  to  corrupt  the  purity 
of  the  mind. 

"Besides  these  three  classes  whom  we  call  bad  company, 
there  are  others  who  come  under  the  denomination  of  ill- 
chosen  company,  trifling,  insipid  characters  of  every  kind, 
who  follow  no  business,  are  led  by  no  ideas  of  improvement, 
but  spend  their  time  in  dissipation  and  folly,  whose  highest 
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praise  it  is  that  they  are  only  not  vicious.      With  none  of 
these  a  serious  man  would  wish  his  son  to  keep  company. 

"It  may  be  asked,  what  is  meant  by  keeping  bad  company? 
The  world  abounds  with  characters  of  this  kind:  they  meet 
us  in  every  place,  and  if  we  keep  company  at  all,  it  is 
impossible  to  avoid  keeping  company  with  such  persons.  It 
is  true  if  we  were  determined  never  to  have  any  commerce 
with  bad  men,  we  must,  as  the  apostle  remarks,  'altogether 
go  out  of  the  world.'  By  keeping  bad  company,  therefore,  is 
not  meant  a  casual  intercourse  with  them  on  occasions  of  busi- 
ness, or  as  they  accidentally  fall  in  our  way ;  but  having  an 
inclination  to  consort  with  them,  complying  with  that  incli- 
nation, seeking  their  company  when  we  might  avoid  it,  enter- 
ing into  their  parties,  and  making  them  the  companions  of 
our  choice.     Mixing  with  them  occasionally  cannot  be  avoided. 

The  danger  of  keeping  bad  company,  arises  principally 
from  our  aptness  to  imitate  and  catch  the  manners  and  senti- 
ments of  others,  from  the  power  of  custom,  from  our  own 
bad  inclinations  and  from  the  pains  taken  by  the  bad  to  cor- 
rupt us. 

"In  our  earliest  youth,  the  contagion  of  manners  is  obser- 
vable. In  the  boy  yet  incapable  of  having  anything  instilled 
into  him,  we  early  discover  from  his  first  actions,  and  rude 
attempts  at  language,  the  kind  of  persons  with  whom  he  has 
been  brought  up,  we  see  the  early  spring  of  civilized  education, 
or  the  first  wild  shoots  of  rusticity. 

"As  he  enters  further  into  life,  his  behavior,  manners  and 
conversation  all  take  their  cast  from  the  company  he  keeps. 
Observe  the  peasant,  and  the  man  of  education,  the  difference 
is  striking,  and  yet  God  hath  bestowed  equal  talents  on  each. 
The  only  difference  is  they  have  been  thrown  into  different 
scenes  of  life,  and  have  had  commerce  with  persons  of  dif- 
ferent stations. 

"Nor  are  manners  and  behavior  more  easily  caught  than 
opinions  and  principles.  Tn  childhood  and  youth  we  naturally 
adopt  the  sentiments  of  those  about  us.  And  as  we  advance 
in  life,  how  few  of  us  think  for  ourselves!  how  many  are 
satisfied  with  taking  our  opinions  at  second  hand! 

"The  great  power  and  force  of  custom  forms  another  argu- 
ment against  keeping  bad  company.  However  seriously  dis- 
posed we  may  be,  and  however  shocked  at  the  first  approaches 
of  vice,  this  shocking  appearance  goes  off  upon  an  intimacy 
with  it.  Custom  will  soon  render  the  most  disgusting  thing 
familiar,  and  this  is  indeed  a  kind  provision  of  nature  to 
render  labor,  and  toil  and  danger,  which  are  the  lot  of  man, 
more  easy  to  him. 

"The  raw  soldier  who  trembles  at  the  first  encounter, 
becomes  a  hardy  veteran  in  a  few  campaigns.  Habit  renders 
danger  familiar,  and  of  course  indifferent  to  him.  But  habit, 
which  is  intended  for  our  good,  may,  like  other  kind  appoint- 
ments of  nature,  be  converted  into  mischief.  The  well-dis- 
posed youth,  entering  first  into  bad  company,  is  shocked  at 
what  he  hears  and  what  he  sees.  The  good  principles  which 
he  had  imbibed  ring  in  his  ears  an  alarming  lesson  against 
the  wickedness  of  his  companions.  But  alas!  the  sensibility 
is  but  of  a  d;iy's  continuance.  The  next  jovial  meeting  makes 
the  horrid  picture  of  yesterday  more  easily  endured.  Virtue 
i  oon  thought  a  severe  rule,  the  gospel  an  inconvenient 
restraint,  a  few  pangs  of  conscience  now  and  then  interrupt 
his  pleasures  and  whisper  to  him  that  he  bad  once  better 
thoughts,  but  even  these  by  degrees  die  away,  and  ho  who  :ii 

first  was  shocked  even  at  the  appearance  of  rioe  is  fori 1  by 

custom   into  a  profligate  leader  of  vicious  pleasures,  perhaps 
into  an  abandoned  tempter  to  vice.     So  carefully  should  we 


oppose  the  first  approaches  of  sin,  so  vigilant  should  we  be 
against  so  insidious  an  enemy. 

"Your  own  bad  inclinations  form  another  argument  against 
bad  company.  We  have  so  many  passions  and  appetites  to 
govern,  so  many  bad  propensities  of  different  kinds  to  watch, 
that  amidst  such  a  variety  of  enemies  within,  we  ought  at 
least  to  be  on  our  guard  against  those  without.  The  breast 
even  of  a  good  man  is  represented  in  scripture  and  experienced 
in  fact  to  be  in  a  state  of  warfare.  His  vicious  inclinations 
are  continually  drawing  him  one  way,  while  his  virtue  is  mak- 
ing efforts  another.  And  if  the  scriptures  represent  this  as 
the  case  even  of  a  good  man,  whose  passions,  it  may  be 
imagined,  are  become  in  some  degree  cool  and  temperate,  and 
who  has  made  some  progress  in  a  virtuous  course,  what  may 
we  suppose  to  be  the  danger  of  a  raw,  inexperienced  youth, 
whose  passions  and  appetites  are  violent  and  seducing,  and 
whose  mind  is  in  a  still  less  confirmed  state?  It  is  his  part 
surely  to  keep  out  of  the  way  of  temptation,  and  to  give  his 
bad  inclinations  as  little  room  as  possible  to  acquire  new 
strength." 


HISTORY    OF    THE    CHURCH. 


[Continued  from  page  150.) 

THKOUG-H  the  intercession  of  Judge  J.  K.  Kane,  of 
Philadelphia,  the  father  of  Colonel  Thomas  L.  Kane, 
(whose  fair  and  truthful  statement  of  the  situation  of  the 
Saints  when  driven  out  from  Nauvoo,  was  concluded  in  the 
last  number)  permission  was  obtained,  from  the  president  and 
department  of  Indian  affairs  at  Washington,  for  the  Saints  to 
remain  during  the  Winter  on  the  lands  of  the  Pottawatomies. 
Colonel  Kane,  when  detained  among  the  Saints  some  time 
previously  by  sickness,  received  such  kind  treatment  from 
them  that  he  wished  to  repay  it  by  using  his  influence  in  their 
favor,  and  especially  to  secure  to  them  the  right  of  remaining 
where  they  had  established  their  Winter  quarters  until  they 
could  proceed  on  their  journey.  Sickness  had  prevented  him 
from  doing  so  himself,  but  his  father  had  acted  for  him,  as 
was  shown  by  the  result.  On  recovering  from  his  sickness, 
Colonel  Kane  wrote  to  Elder  Willard  Richards,  that  he  also 
intended  to  secure  a  lease  from  the  government  of  the  Omaha 
lands  on  which  some  of  the  Saints  were  located,  and  said; 
"Trust  me,  it  is  not  fated  that  my  forces  shall  depart  before  I 
have  righted  you  at  the  seat  of  government,  and  have  at  least 
assured  to  you  a  beginning  of  justice  besides  an  end  of 
wrong." 

At  the  time  the  Saints  were  forced  to  leave  Nauvoo,  those 
who  took  part  with  them,  or  were  friendly  with  them,  and 
who  were  termed  by  the  mob  "Jack  Mormons,"  also  had  to 
leave.  Immediately  after  their  expulsion,  this  class  of  persons 
appealed  to  Governor  Ford  to  use  his  influence  to  reinstate 
them  in  their  possessions.  The  governor  all  at  once  grew 
valiant,  summoned  a  posse  of  one  hundred  and  forty  men, 
and  marched  into  and  took  possession  of  Nauvoo.  Whether 
he  did  this  from  a  desire  to  see  justice  meted  out  to  at  least  a 
portion  of  the  Innooent  citizens  of  Nauvoo,  or  with  a  view  to 
display  bis  authority  iii  an  ostentatious  manner,  and  hoping 
to  make  it  appear  to  the  public  thai  he  was  not,  oor  ever  had 
been,  remiss  in  attending  to  his  duties,  we  will  not  say ;  but 
be  certainly  did  nut  act  with  becoming  dignity  while  in  Nau- 
voo, for  he   spent    a  great  portion  of  bis  time  carousing  with 
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the  leading  members  of  the  mob  party  there.  But  though 
he  might  have  been  in  favor  of  and  on  friendly  terms  with 
them,  the  mob  forces  generally  did  not  feel  so  well  towards 
him,  for  the  favor  he  had  shown  the  "Jack  Mormons."  The 
mob  held  a  meeting  in  Carthage,  at  which  resolutions  were 
passed  to  the  effect  that  as  soon  as  the  governor's  troops 
should  leave  Nauvoo  the  "Jack  Mormons"  should  be  again 
expelled  and  even  "less  tenderly  than  they  were  before." 
These  resolutions  were  published  in  their  organs,  the  Warsaw 
Signal  and  the  Quincy  Whig.  A  few  days  subsequently  the 
mob  held  a  meeting  in  Nauvoo  and  warned  the  "Jack  Mor- 
mons" that  they  must  sell  out  their  property  to  them  at  some 
agreed  valuation  and  then  leave  the  city,  or  they  would  again 
expel  them.  The  "Jack  Mormons,"  however,  did  not  seem 
disposed  to  accept  the  terms,  but  preferred  running  the  risk 
of  being  driveD.  Ten  women,  representing  themselves  as  a 
"committee  of  the  anti-Mormon  women  of  Hancock  Co.," 
waited  upon  Governor  Ford,  and  presented  him  with  a  pack- 
age which,  when  opened,  proved  to  contain  a  petticoat, 
expressive  of  the  contempt  in  which  they  held  him.  The 
action  of  the  governor  did  not  make  matters  any  better  for 
the  sale  of  the  property  of  the  Saints  in  Nauvoo,  for  the  dis- 
posal of  which  A.  W.  Babbitt,  J.  L.  Keywood  and  J.  S.  Full- 
mer remained  in  Nauvoo.  Though  they  had  still  some  hopes 
of  being  able  to  sell  or  lease  the  temple  and  some  other 
property,  there  was  poor  encouragement  for  them  to  stay 
there  longer  when  they  saw  how  little  influence  for  good 
the  governor  wielded,  and  the  still  rabid  disposition  of  the 
mob. 

During  the  month  of  November,  the  Mormon  Battalion 
suffered  severely  from  scarcity  of  food.  Many  were  also  sick. 
On  the  10th,  Lieutenant  W.  W.  Willis  was  ordered  to  return 
to  Santa  Fe  with  all  the  sick — -fifty-six  in  number,  and  they 
accordingly  started  back  with  one  wagon,  four  yoke  of  poor 
oxen,  and  rations  sufficient  to  last  the  men  only  five  days,  to 
go  a  journey  of  three  hundred  miles.  The  parting  of  these 
men  with  their  comrades  was  very  affecting.  They  had 
become  endeared  to  one  another  by  the  ties  of  the  gospel  and 
the  association  of  the  journey,  and  the  chances  were  strong 
against  their  ever  meeting  again.  In  proceeding  on  their  journey 
the  battalion  were  reduced  to  such  straits  for  food  that  to  stay 
their  hunger  t  aey  cut  up  raw  hide  in  fine  pieces  and  made 
soup  of  it.  The  poor  work  oxen  that  were  used  to  draw  the 
wagons  when  so  reduced  in  flesh  that  they  presented  the 
spectacle  of  walking  skeletons,  and  were  forced  to  give  up 
from  sheer  exhaustion,  were  utilized  in  the  only  way  they 
could  be  then — they  were  killed  and  distributed  among  the 
starving  men,  who  ate  every  particle  of  them  that  could  be 
eaten  with  an  avidity  and  relish  difficult  to  be  imagined  by 
any  person  who  has  not  experienced  what  those  men  then  did 
— starvation.  When  unable  to  find  other  food  to  subsist  upon, 
some  of  them  actually  plucked  the  wool  from  the  sheepskins 
that  were  under  their  pack-saddles,  and  then  roasted  the  hides 
and  ate  them.  They  had  to  cross  deserts  in  their  march, 
traveling  at  times  all  day  long  and  even  then  camping  at  night 
without  finding  water  with  which  to  quench  their  thirst. 
The  guides  who  accompanied  them  were  unacquainted  with 
the  country  through  which  they  passed,  never  having  traveled 
the  route  before.  They  had  branched  off  from  the  road  and 
were  trying  to  find  a  new  and  shorter  route  to  California  than 
that  leading  through  the  settlements  of  Sonora,  much  farther 
to  the  south.  Colonel  Cooke,  the  officer  in  command,  told 
his  men  that  he  had  seen  hard  service  as  a  private  soldier, 
and  endured  forced   marches  with  his  knapsack  on  his  back, 


but  his  suffering  would  not  compare  with  that  of  the  men 
under  his  command.  The  endurance  of  every  man  was  put 
to  the  test,  and  quite  a  number  of  them  were  forced  to  suc- 
cumb, as  their  swollen  tongues  and  parched  lips  attested 
their  extreme  thirst,  or  their  worn  out  constitutions  failed  to 
furnish  the  strength  to  proceed  further. 
(To  he  Continued.) 


JOSEPH. 


BY   W.    J. 


THE  nineteenth  century  of  the  Christian  era  sprang  into 
being.  Our  native  earth  was  enshrouded  in  the  accumu- 
lated spiritual  darkness  of  ages.  False  religions  had  multiplied  in 
the  earth.  The  author  of  these  religions  had  much  power  in 
the  hearts  of  men.  The  sons  of  men  were  priest-ridden  and 
creed-bound.  The  honest-hearted  longed  and  prayed  for  a 
ray  of  heavenly  light  to  reveal  and  make  plain  the  road  to 
salvation.  Lo,  here  is  Christ,  and  lo,  there  is  Christ, 
saluted  their  ears.  Uncertainty,  confusion  and  strife  of  sects, 
existed  on  every  hand.  But  hope  did  not  expire.  Faith  had 
not  entirely  fled  from  the  earth.  The  spirit  of  faith  whispered 
in  the  heart  of  a  second  youthful  Samuel :  "If  any  of  you  lack 
wisdom,  let  him  ask  of  God,  that  giveth  to  all 
men  liberally,  and  upbraideth  not;  and  it  shall  be  given  him." 
The  key  was  turned.  The  unsophisticated,  God-seeking  youth 
sought  the  solitude  of  the  woods.  It  was  the  Spring  of  1820. 
The  sun  was  shining  in  all  his  Spring-time  strength  and  brilliancy. 
There  and  then,  and  in  those  circumstances,  our  youthful 
hero,  the  embryo  prophet,  Joseph  Smith,  offered  his  first 
audible  prayer  to  Him  who  rules  on  high.  "Father,  show  me 
which  of  the  sects  is  right — show  me  the  way  to  be  saved  !  " 
was  the  burden  of  the  petition  which  reached  the  ears  of  the 
great  Jehovah.  And  was  this  simple  prayer  answered?  Yes, 
it  certainly  was.  He  was  seized  by  a  power  which  entirely 
overcame  him.  It  bound  his  tongue  so  that  he  could  not 
speak.  The  gloom  of  the  infernal  regions  gathered  around 
him.  It  seemed  as  though  sudden  destruction  was  coming 
upon  him.  But  he  inwardly  prayed  for  deliverance;  and  just 
as  he  was  about  to  sink  in  despair  and  abandon  himself  to 
destruction,  a  pillar  of  light,  beyond  the  brightness  of  the  sun, 
appeared  just  above  his  head,  and  gradually  descended  upon 
him,  and  in  it  were  revealed  to  him  two  personages,  whose 
brightness  and  glory  defy  all  description,  one  of  whom  called 
him  by  name,  and,  pointing  to  the  other,  said:  "This  is  my 
beloved  Son,  hear  Him." 

The  appaling  silence  of  ages  was  broken.  The  great 
Jehovah  and  His  beloved  Son,  Jesus  Christ,  had  deigned  to 
visit  the  earth  once  more.  The  youthful  prophet  had  seen 
them,  and  a  portion  of  their  glory.  He  had  heard  their 
voices,  and  had  received  instruction  from  an  immortal  tongue. 
"Join  none  of  the  sects  of  the  day,"  was  the  heavenly  injunc- 
tion, "they  are  corrupt.  Their  creeds  are  an  abomination  in 
my  sight.  They  draw  near  to  me  with  their  lips,  but  their 
hearts  are  far  from  me;  they  teach  for  doctrine  the  command- 
ments of  men ;  they  have  a  form  of  godliness,  but  they  deny 
the  power  thereof."  These  were  the  burning  words  of  inspi- 
ration which  saluted  the  ears  and  penetrated  the  heart  of  the 
surprised  youth.  He  bore  testimony  of  the  vision  of  the 
Almighty.  Pesecution  raged.  Satan  and  his  hosts  were 
alarmed  and  enraged.       They  tried  to  block  the  course  of 
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Jehovah,  but  their  puny  efforts  failed.  God  takes  care  of 
His  own.  His  wisdom  is  greater  than  the  cunning  of  the 
devil.  Time  passed.  An  angel  comes  to  help  the  youth. 
Moroni  blessed  him  with  three  visions  in  one  night,  and  one 
the  next  day,  and  then  with  an  annual  vision  for  four  years, 
filling  him  with  the  revelations  of  God,  training  him  for  his 
future  mission,  and  handing  him  the  sacred  plates  from  which 
to  translate  the  Book  of  Mormon. 

His  mission  was  now  fairly  commenced.  Slowly  but  surely,  by 
the  divine  art,  and  through  the  aid  of  the  Urim  and  Thummim, 
the  ancient  engravings  upon  the  sacred  plates  were  translated 
into  the  English  language.  The  printer's  art,  and  the  money 
of  Martin  Harris,  furnished  the  world  five  thousand  copies  of 
the  work.  The  devil  objected,  but  in  vain.  By  the  same 
power  the  scriptures  were  translated.  During  the  prosecution 
of  this  labor,  baptism  for  the  remission  of  sins  was  found,  as 
it  had  been  found  in  translating  the  matter  of  the  Book  of 
Mormon.  Joseph  and  Oliver  went  into  the  woods  to  inquire  of 
the  Lord  respecting  this  principle.  While  calling  upon  the 
•Lord  for  information,  John  the  Baptist,  descended  from 
heaven  clothed  with  the  glory  of  God,  and  conferred  upon 
them  the  Priesthood  of  Aaron,  commanding  them  to  baptize 
and  ordain  each  other.  He  told  them  he  acted  under  the 
direction  of  Peter,  James  and  John,  who  held  the  Melchiz- 
edek  Priesthood,  which.  Priesthood  should  in  due  time  be  con- 
ferred upon  them.  They  baptized  and  ordained  each  other. 
The  Holy  Ghost  fell  upon  them.  They  prophesied  many 
things  in  regard  to  the  great  latter-day  work.  They  were  filled 
with  much  joy,  for  they  had  learned  that  baptism  was  for  the 
remission  of  sins.  Their  sins  were  forgiven  them,  and  they 
could  testify  of  the  fact  to  all  the  world.  The  Melchizedek 
Priesthood  was  confered  by  Peter,  James  and  John. 

Joseph  was  commanded  to  organize  the  Church.  He  did 
this  April  6th,  1830,  with  six  members.  Men  were  ordained 
to  the  Priesthood.  The  sacrament  was  admistered.  The 
revelations  of  the  Lord  were  continually  given  for  the  informa- 
tion and  guidance  of  the  Church.  The  gospel  was  preached. 
The  honest  obeyed.  The  Holy  Ghost  rested  upon  them.  They 
enjoyed  the  visions  and  revelations  of  heaven,  and  the  testi- 
mony of  Jesus.  Satan  howled.  His  servants,  the  priests, 
were  furious.  The  Saints  were  persecuted  and  driven.  The 
go-pel  spread.  The  truth-loving  rallied  to  its  standard. 
Quorums  of  Priesthood  were  organized.  A  holy  temple  was 
built  in  Kittland.  In  it  the  visions  and  blessings  of  heaven 
were  given  to  many.  Elijah,  Elias,  Moses,  and  the  Son  of 
God,  appeared  UDto  JoBeph  Smith  and  Oliver  Cowdery,  and 
delivered  unto  them  sacred  keys  of  power.  The  Son  of  God 
accepted  the  dedication  of  the  temple,  and  promised  great 
endowments  therein.  The  work  spread  into  Canada.  The 
gospel  was  planted  in  Creat  Britain.  Persecution  increased. 
Mobocraoy  was  rile.  The  Saints  were  exterminated  from  .Mis- 
suuri.  They  established  themselves  and  bui't  up  the  beauti- 
ful city  of  Nauvoo. 

in  r  1 1 j ni-«-  of  God  was  being  reared  there.  But  the 
'.  could  not  rest.  He  was  harassed  and  annoyed, 
arraigned  and  imprisoned,  but  invariably  acquitted.  His 
destruction  WM  determined  on.  "If  the  law  cannot  reach 
him,  powder  and  ball  shall."  This  was  the  Christian  sinii- 
iniiit  and  ,-pirit  which  existed  against  him  ;  and  these  culmi- 
nated in  bi-  matyrdom,  the  martyrdom  of  his  brother  1 1.\ rum, 
and  nearly  the  matyrdom  of  President  John  Taylor,  on  the 
27th  day  of  June,  1844,  in  Carthage  JaiL  And  thus  fell  one 
of  the  greatest  prophets  with  which  the  earth  was  ever 
favored. 


He  had  translated  the  Book  of  Mormon,  and  the  New 
Testament  scriptures.  He  had  received  and  delivered  many 
glorious  revelations  of  God  to  the  children  of  men.  He  had 
received  the  Priesthoods  of  heaven  and  conferred  them  upon 
many.  He  had  organized  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  accord- 
ing to  the  ancient  pattern.  He  had  sent  the  gospel  to  the 
nations  of  the  earth  and  to  the  Islands  of  the  sea.  He  had 
established  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  upon  the  earth,  never 
more  to  be  rooted  up.  God  had  used  him  as  an  instrument 
to  accomplish  all  this,  and  to  lay  the  foundation  for  a  glorious 
millennium,  during  which  Christ  will  reign  in  glory  with  His 
Saints  on  the  earth ;  and  he  had  died  a  martyr  for  the  cause  of 
truth  and  God.  He  sealed  his  testimony  with  his  blood,  and 
is  numbered  with  the  righteous  martyrs  from  Abel.  He  stands 
at  the  head  of  this  the  greatest  and  last  dispensation  of  God 
to  man.  He  will  receive  a  glorious  resurrection,  and  reign 
with  Christ  on  the  earth.  And  unnumbered  millions  of  our 
race  will  yet  rise  up  and  call  him  blessed,  aud  honor  him  for 
the  work  he  has  done  and  will  yet  do,  and  the  heavens  will 
honor  him,  and  shower  blessings,  and  glory,  and  honors,  and 
eternal  riches,  and  the  power  of  endless  lives,  upon  him 
henceforth  and  forever. 


THE    REFORMERS. 


A  MONG  the  noble  men  who  labored  faithfully  for  the 
-f"*-  establishment  of  what  was  indeed  an  improvement  on 
Catholicism 

ULRIcn    ZWINGLI 

holds  an  honorable  place.  Born  and  reared  amid  the  moun- 
tains of  Switzerland,  he  learned  to  love  that  freedom  of 
thought  and  action  which  permits  man  to  worship  his  Maker 
according  to  the  dictates  of  his  own  conscience,  as  long  as  he 
does  not  interfere  with  the  rights  of  his  lellow-man.  It  was 
this  spirit  that  made  Zwingli  the  noble  reformer  which  he 
subsequently  became. 

He  was  born  on  the  1st  of  January,  14^4,  at  Wildhausen, 
in  canton  St.  Gall,  and  was  but  one  of  eight  sons  with 
which  his  parents  had  been  blessed.  At  the  early  age  of  ten 
years  he  was  sent  from  the  paternal  roof  to  attend  school  in 
Basel,  where  ho  remained  but  a  short  time,  and  then  went  to 
Berne.  At  both  of  these  places  he  studied  philosophy,  but 
in  the  latter  place  he  became  acquainted  with  some  Dominican 
monks  who  endeavored  to  entice  him  to  join  tin  ir  order.  His 
father  was  opposed  to  this  and  to  prevent  it  be  sent  the  lad  to 
Vienna,  where  he  remained  until  he  attained  the  age  of  fifteen 
years.  He  now  returned  to  Basel  and  became  a  school- 
master, studying  theology  at  the  same  time,  under  am 
who  was  inn  blind  to  the  corruptions  of  the  mother  ohuroh, 
and  who  instilled  into  the  minds  of  bis  pupils  the  principles 
of  free  inquiry. 

Zwingli's talents  were  not  unknown  to  his  countrymen,  and 
in  1507,  shortly  after  preaching  Ins  first  sermon,  be  was  offered 
tbo  position  of  pastor  of  canton  Glarus.      This  he  aoa 
ami  retained  the  same  for  a  period  of  ten  years.     During  this 
time  he  acted  lor  th  as  army  chaplain  in  the  cam- 

in   Lombardy  fur  the  pope  ami  against  the  French; 
bi .  in  e  of  hi-  faithfulness  in  this  pi  a  pen- 

sion until  l"il 7. 

\    a    cl  ilar,  Zwingli  has  few  equals,  and  in  every  branoh 
of  literature  that  he  bad  undertaken  bo  succeeded,    After  his 
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appointment  as  pastor  of  G-larus,  he  studied  Hebrew  and 
Greek  so  that  he  might  be  able  to  read  the  scriptures  in  the 
original,  and  therefore  not  be  dependent  upon  the  translations 
of  others.  In  1513  he  wrote  out  the  epistles  of  Paul  in  the 
original  language,  and  learned  them  by  heart.  He  had  no 
respect  for  human  authorities  in  theology,  but  relied  wholly 
upon  the  Bible,  which  he  read  and  explained  to  his  flock  with 
great  assiduity.  Thus  his  fame  as  a  preacher  and  theologian 
rose  high,  and  led  to  his  appointment  in  the  year  1516  as 
preacher  in  the  convent  of  Einsiedeln,  where  a  larger  field  of 
usefulness  was  opened  up  before  him.  He  now  began  to 
openly  declaim  against  the  wickedness  of  the  Catholic  church, 
and  fearlessly  assailed  those  who  sought  to  make  the  people 
believe  and  accept  all  doctrines  advanced  by  the  pope  or  his 
emissaries. 

On  the  1st  of  January,  1519,  the  subject  of  our  sketch 
entered  upon  his  duties  in  the  cathedral  of  Zurich  to  which 
position  he  had  been  called.  Previous  to  accepting  this  new 
office,  however,  he  stipulated  that  he  should  be  allowed  to 
expound  any  part  of  the  scriptures  according  to  his  view  of 
truth,  and  should  not  be  confined  to  the  long-recognized 
theories  of  Catholicism.  He  publicly  explained  the  Bible 
doctrines  according  to  the  ideas  which  he  had  gleaned  from 
the  reading  of  sacred  and  profane  history.  It  was  while  he 
was  thus  leading  the  people  gradually  to  better  views  on  religion 
that  Sampson,  a  vendor  of  papal  indulgences,  arrived  in 
Switzerland,  and  commenced  to  dispose  of  his  wares.  Zwingli 
attacked  him  with  all  the  vehemeuce  of  which  his  religious 
soul  was  capable,  and  did  not  rest  until  he  procured  his  exclu- 
sion from  the  canton. 

The  course  of  reform  now  made  rapid  strides  forward. 
Luther's  books  were  circulated  and  read  under  the  sanction  of 
the  Swiss  reformer,  who,  however,  did  not  peruse  them  him- 
self for  fear  of  being  considered  a  Lutheran. 

In  January,  1523,  Zwingli  was  accused  of  heresy  before  the 
council  of  Zurich,  and  on  being  called  into  question,  he  pre- 
sented sixty-seven  doctrinal  propositions  before  the  council 
and  promised  to  defend  them  with  scriptural  argument.  The 
clergy  of  the  Catholic  church  were  invited  to  participate  in  the 
discussion  and  tried  in  vain  to  bring  forward  tradition  to  refute 
the  doctrines  of  the  reformer.  The  disputation  occurred  in  the 
presence  of  six  hundred  persons,  and  resulted  in  a  triumph 
for  Zwingli.  A  second  discussion  in  October  of  the  same 
year  before  nine  hundred  of  the  clergy  and  laiety  was  a  more 
decided  success  than  the  first  for  the  reformation.  These 
affairs  led  to  the  adoption  by  the  council  of  Zurich  of  a  new 
law  forbidding  all  priests  to  teach  any  other  doctrine  than 
that  which  they  could  prove  from  the  Bible  to  be  correct. 
They  also  caused,  in  the  year  following,  a  reform  in  public 
worship,  so  much  so,  in  fact,  that  the  images  were  removed 
from  the  churches,  and  the  Catholic  mass  was  no  longer 
acknowledged.  Zwingli  continued  to  load  his  flock  and  to 
asH>t  in  the  progress  of  the  reformation  until  1531,  when  a 
Roman  Catholic  force  from  the  popish  cantons  was  sent 
against  Zurich  and  the  reformer,  according  to  the  usage  of 
the  country,  bore  the  standard  amid  the  citizens  who 
attempted  to  repel  them.  The  opposing  parties  met  on  the 
11th  of  October,  1831,  and  in  the  engagement  which  followed 
the  Catholics  were  victorious,  because  of  their  superior  num- 
bers and  also  because  they  had  better  leaders.  In  the  early 
part  of  the  battle  Zwingli  was  slain,  his  body  was  cut  to  pieces 
and  burned  to  ashes. 

Thus  perished  a  man  who  commanded  the  love  and  respect 
of  all  with  whom  he  came  in  contact.       A  man  who  was  fear- 


lessly honest  in  his  purpose  and  whose  sincerity  was  never 
questioned.  His  labors  although  not  so  great  as  those  of 
Luther  were  none  the  less  enduring. 


NIQHT     SCENES     IN    A 
OR  EAT     CITY. 


BY  KENNON. 


[Continued  from  page  151.) 

BEFORE  I  could  answer,  he  turned  to  a  young  man,  stand- 
ing near,  and  said,  "It's  my  turn  to-night,  Jack;  and 
I've  got  a  young  friend  who'll  bear  me  company.  How's 
Maggie?" 

"She  is  no  better,  sir.  Her  eyes  seem  worse,  and  glad 
enough  she  will  be  to  have  me  back  home  for  the  night; 
thanks  to  you,  sir,  for  a  kind  gentleman." 

"Never  mind  that,  Jack.  Are  there  any  changes  on  the 
route  since  last  week?'' 

"Oh,  yes.  Number  7  is  to  have  a  quart  of  cream :  and 
number  36  is  to  take  from  'kindness,'  she  won't  have  'dover' 
any  more.  Number  74  is  stopped ;  he  didn't  pay  last  time. 
And  there's  a  new  one  at  the  next  door  that  takes  a  pint  on 
his  number." 

While  this  jargon  was  going  on,  Flynn  hurried  me  to  one 
of  the  vans,  and  without  waiting  to  give  any  explanations, 
he  took  his  place  on  the  driver's  seat,  invited  me  to  sit  beside 
him,  and  in  another  moment  we  were  rattling  away  from  the 
glare  and  noise  of  the  railway  station.  When  we  had  reached 
a  retired  street,  Flynn  said:  "You  are  doubtless  surprised  at 
my  conduct;  but  when  I  tell  you  that  my  friend  Jack  is  the 
man  who  gave  me  that  delicious  meal  of  bread  and  milk, 
about  which  I  told  you,  your  astonishment  will  be  less.  From 
having  met  him  that  night,  I  soon  began  to  take  occasional 
trips  with  him,  until  I  became  perfectly  conversant  with  his 
duties.  Poor  fellow  !  he  has  a  half  blind  sister  at  home,  and 
sometimes  I  give  myself  the  pleasure  of  relieving  him  for  the 
night.  But,  of  course,  this  is  not  known  either  to  Jack's 
employers  or  patrons;  and  to  preserve  our  secret,  he  must  be 
at  hand  to  take  his  team  to  the  stable  when  our  work  is 
done." 

Flynn  speedily  changed  the  subject;  and  when  I  attempted 
to  speak  in  praise  of  his  kindness,  he  was  almost  rude  in  his 
rejection  of  the  compliment. 

By  this  time  we  were  far  away  from  the  business  portion  of 
the  city.  1  heard  the  clocks  successively  strike  the  first  hour 
of  the  morning ;  and  as  the  sound  came  to  us  through  the 
mystic  stillness,  it  seemed  like  the  notes  of  a  solemn  bell- 
chime.  Sometimes  we  crossed  to  stone-paved  streets  and 
then  the  rumbling  of  our  wagon  appeared  to  shake  into 
soundiog  motion  the  slumberous  houses  on  either  side. 

"Here  is  my  number  one,"  said  Flynn,  as  he  drew  up 
before  a  small  house  standing  back  from  the  street  in  a  garden 
of  its  own.  "These  people  are  our  best  customers.  The 
head  of  the  family  is  captain  of  one  of  the  early  ferry-boats. 
He  is  obliged  to  be  at  his  post  on  the  wharf  at  precisely 
three  o'clock;  so  he  rises  at  one,  prepares  for  himself  a 
modest  breakfast  of  toast  and  eggs,  with  a  cup  of  coffee. 

"Here's  your  cream  and  here's  your  'kindness,'  captain. 
Any  orders  for  this  trip,  sir?" 

"Yes,  there's  a  poor  wretch  of  a  stevedore  named  Hyde, 
at  No.   1830,  on  this  street,  who  has    been  sick  for  three 


months.  Just  leave  two  quarts  of  your  'kindness,'  as  you 
call  it,  at  his  place  every  morning  until  he  gets  about  on  his 
pins  again.  Mind  you  don't  tell  whom  it  comes  from,  or  I'll 
not  pay  your  bill.  Say  to  them  only  that  it  is  sent  by  a  friend 
who  wants  to  see  Mrs.  Hyde  and  the  four  little  Hydes  get  fat 
and  hearty  by  the  time  their  husband  and  father  is  ready  to 
go  to  work." 

I  could  not  see  the  captain's  face  as  he  leaned  over  his  gate, 
for  the  gas-lamps  shed  but  a  sickly  light,  and  the  stars  gave 
only  their  usual  quiet  luster ;  but  I  felt  that  it  must  be  a 
kindly  one.  His  voice  was  gruff — as  if  he  had  a  miniature 
bank  of  yesterday's  fog  from  off  the  bay,  still  sticking  in  his 
throat ;  but  it  was  sincere  and  indescribably  hearty. 

As  we  drove  down  the  street,  Flynn  broke  out  with  an 
enthusiasm  of  manner  which  was  quite  rare,  "Now  you  see 
why  I  called  him  our  best  customer.  He's  always  searching 
out  some  case  like  this.  I'll  wager  half  my  stock  in  trade, 
that  the  butcher  and  baker  have  received  orders  similar  to  my 
own  with  regard  to  Hyde.  Captain  Conlisk  told  Jack  one 
time,  that  for  sis  years  he  smoked  and  chewed  tobacco  and 
drank  his  grog  in  unlimited  quantities,  but  never  had  a  penny 
for  charity.  Indeed  he  had  two  strong  impressions — one  that 
he  could  not  successfully  manage  his  boat  unless  he  indulged 
his  coarser  appetites  ;  and  the  other  that  no  man  living 
deserved  benevolence.  I  don't  know  what  caused  his  revul- 
sion of  feeling,  but  some  sudden  and  violent  change  took 
place ;  and  now  he  has  forsaken  tobacco  and  spirits,  he  drinks 
milk,  and  gives  enough  for  charity,  to  keep  despair  from 
many  a  stricken  household.  It  is  in  remembrance  of  him 
that  Jack  and  I  call  our  best  and  purest  milk  'kindness;' 
while  to  have  a  correspondingly  appropriate  metaphor,  we 
name  the  fraudulent  fluid  'dover,'  because  it  reminds  us  of 
chalk  cliffs." 

We  moved  rapidly  through  the  silent  streets,  which  were 
deserted  except  by  night  toilers  or  curiosity  seekers  like  our- 
selves, or  occasionally  a  party  of  revelers ;  but  whatever  the 
occupation,  or  lack  of  it,  a  hush  seemed  to  rest  upon  all. 
The  night  had  its  sombre  effect  on  the  weary  pleasure-seeker 
returning  from  theater  or  ball,  as  well  as  on  the  exhausted 
worker  plodding  homeward  from  his  place  of  nightly  labor. 

I  was  surprised  to  note  that  at  every  house  where  we  called, 
the  people  were  up  and  striving.  Sometimes  they  did  not 
make  their  full  appearance,  the  can  or  pitcher  would  be  on 
the  steps  or  would  be  thrust  out  of  the  door  by  some  aim 
attached,  evidently,  to  an  unseen  body ;  but  signs  of  wake- 
fulness on  the  part  of  each  of  Flynn's  customers,  were  quite 
evident. 

I  in  these  people  never  go  to  bed?      Or  does  long  habit 
enable  them  to  waken  in  the  dead  of  night?"  I  asked. 

"Now  you  bring  to  mind  one  of  the  most  curious  occupa- 
tions which  is  followed  in  this  mighty  city.  There  is  a  little 
old  man,  whom  I  met  on  my  rounds  in  this  quarter  of  the 
town  -whose  buisness  it  is  to  wake  people  :it  certain  hours  of 
the  night.  M;iny  men  who  have  important  duties  to  perform 
are  afraid  to  trust  to  alarm  clocks  or  other  ordinary  systems  of 
railed.  A  failure  on  their  part  to  appear  promptly  at 
ili' 11  posts  of  duty  i-  something  very  serious.  So  this  old 
fellow  goes  about,  through  all  the  night  long,  in  Summer's 
calm    or    V\     ,  leet,    Calling    his    patrons    to    arouse   from 

their 'beds  of  sloth.'  He  hs  Forty  houses  on  his  beat;  and 
for  ten  yeat    I.'  has  not  missed  a  night.      Mo  has  a  pass-key 

to  D  arly  every  front  door  at  which  he  must  call,  and  he 
never  fail-  to  see  bis  customer  wide  awake  and  partly  dressed 
before  leaving  him.       hi  case  of  tin:  sickness  or  sudden  death 


of  one  of  his  "childers"  as  he  calls  them,  during  the  night, 
he  reports  the  affair  at  the  unfortunate's  place  of  employ- 
ment in  time  for  a  substitute  to  be  secured.  While  if  the 
professional  'waker'  himself  should  be  unable  from  any  cause 
to  perform  his  duties,  the  policemen  of  this  locality  would 
wake  his  patrons  'for  one  night  only.'  " 
{To  be  Continued.) 


THE    LOST    SKIFF. 


BY  C.    H.    BLISS. 


THERE  was  a  man  who  lived  on  the  Buttahatchie  river,  in 
Monroe  county,  Miss.,  in  1881,  by  the  name  of  John 
Dale,  who  owned  the  best  skiff  in  that  part  of  the  country. 
Dale  was,  what  is  termed  in  that  vicinity,  a  "hard-shell  Bap- 
tist," who,  it  is  said,  believes  that  "what  is  to  heimtt  be, 
whether  it  comes  to  pass  or  not."  In  addition  to  this  I  would 
term  him  a  full-blooded  "Mormon"-eater. 

But  Dale  had  a  brother  living  near  him  on  his  land  by  the 
name  of  James  who  had  been  in  Utah,  joined  the  Church  and 
returned  to  the  south  to  visit  friends.  "While  there  he  got  out 
of  means  and  was  unable  to  return,  so  he  went  to  farming. 
In  his  house  we  have  eaten  many  meals  when  hungry  and 
tired.  When  churches,  school-houses,  etc.,  were  closed 
against  us,  his  house  was  always  open  for  us  to  teach  the 
gospel  to  all  who  would  come  and  listen. 

At  that  time  Elder  J.  K.  McClensbaw  was  my  traveling 
companion  and  as  we  were  laboring  on  both  sides  of  the  river,  it 
was  necessary  for  us  to  cross  often.  There  was  a  ferry-boat 
that  would  take  us  over  for  a  small  sum,  but  five  or  ten  cents 
is  more  than  an  Elder  in  the  South  can  always  command 
when  traveling  without  purse  or  scrip. 

So  when  we  wanted  to  cross  we  would  go  to  Brother  Dale, 
and  he  would  row  us  over  in  a  few  minutes  in  his  brother's 
skiff.  If  we  were  on  the  opposite  side  we  would  shout  "hallo," 
till  we  made  him  hear,  and  if  he  was  not  at  home  we  would 
sit  down  on  the  green  mossy  bank  beneath  the  trees  and  read 
some  good  book  or  paper,  or  converse  on  various  topics  until 
he  returned. 

John  Dale,  the  "hard-shell,"  became  more  bitter  towards 
us,  as  men  of  his  stripe  generally  do.  Ho  had  forbidden  his 
brother  to  ever  keep  us  again  upon  the  penalty  of  bciug 
turned  out  of  a  home.  He  and  others  bad  done  all  in  their 
power  to  have  us  mobbed  and  driven  from  the  country,  for  they 
found  their  religious  crafts  in  danger  and  no  lawful  means  to 
protect  them. 

One  evening  we  went  to  Brother  Dale's  to  get  across  the 
river,  but  our  enemy  saw  us  and  took  the  skiff  away  before  our 
eye  and  locked  it  up  for  spite,  Webid  Brother  Dale,  who  felt 
very  bad  about  the  matter,  good-by,  assuring  him  that  all 
would  be  well,  and  then  crossed  on  the  ferry  to  friends  on  the 
other  side. 

This  was  the  last  time  we  ever  saw  that  skill'.  It  was  also 
the  last  time  John  I 'ale  ever  saw  it.      The   river   rose   slightly 

during  the  night,  and  next  morning  the  skiff  had  disappeared. 

There  wei'e  no  foot-|n  inls  in  the  soft  mud  to  indicate  I  hat  it  hail 

been  stolen,  bul  still  it  was  (.one.    The  river  was  hunted  for 

miles,  hot   no  skill'  was  discovered,       for  years  il    li.i       been   a 

friend  to  many,  bul  now  it  is  only  known  aB  a  companion,  wiih 
other  things,  in  mystery,  Thus  was  our  opposer  punished  for 

his  ungenerous  conduct  towards  ns. 
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EDITORIAL    THOUGHTS. 


RECENT  trip  to  Sanpete  valley,  for 
the  purpose  of  holding  conference  at 
Manti,  furnished  food  for  much  interest- 
ing reflection.  The  growth  of  the  people 
in  numbers,  and  the  evidences  of  thrift 
and  their  development  in  all  matters  of 
material  progress,  are  very  noticeable. 
Good  dwelling  houses,  comfortably  fur- 
nished, with  neat  gardens  and  pleasant 
surroundings  are  increasing  in  all  the 
settlements.  The  beautiful  meeting  house  at 
Fountain  Green  is  nearly  completed ;  and  the 
fine  stone  structure,  which  is  not  inferior  to  any 
in  the  Territory,  is  fast  approaching  completion 
at  Moroni.  At  Manti,  an  elegant  stone  meeting 
house  has  been  completed,  in  which  conference  was 
held,  and  it  may  be  that  other  settlements  which  we 
did  not  visit  have  new  meeting  houses  in  course  of 
erection.  But  it  is  the  temple  which  commanded 
the  admiration  of  the  whole  company  who  visited  there  for 
conference.  It  will  soon  be  up  to  the  square,  and,  when  finished, 
will  be  one  of  the  most  beautiful  edifices  to  be  found  in 
the  United  States.  The  stone  is  a  beautiful  color  resembling, 
when  first  taken  from  the  quarry,  what  is  called  a  Paris  white. 
It  is  well  cut  and  laid  up.  The  commanding  position  of  the 
temple  gives  it  a  remarkable  appearance.  It  can  be  seen  from 
one  end  of  the  valley  to  the  other;  and  from  its  summit 
a  charming  view  can  be  had  of  the  entire  valley  with  nearly 
all  of  its  settlements. 

The-  effect  upon  our  people  of  building  temples  will 
be  most  excellent  in  many  respects.  Not  only  do  they 
furnish  the  Saints  the  opportunity  of  attending  to  ordinances 
of  infinite  importance  to  themselves,  their  progenitors  and 
their  posterity,  but  it  elevates  the  taste  of  the  people.  It 
gives  to  a  large  number  opportunities  of  acquiring  skill  in 
mechanical  branches,  and  inspires  the  people  with  higher  and 
better  ideas  of  architecture.  The  man  who  has  seen  the 
temple  grow  from  the  quarry  to  the  elegant  structure  which  it 
will  become  when  finished,  will  not  be  satisfied  with  a  mean, 
badly  contrived  and  built  house,  if  he  should  be  planning  a 
residence  for  his  family.  The  grand  hall  itself  will  inspire 
him  with  elevated  thoughts ;  and  after  making  a  visit  there 
he  will  go  away  with  better  ideas  of  what  may  be  accomplished 
by  joining  skill  and  labor. 

To  a  student  of  human  nature,  and  one  interested  in  the 
growth  of  Zion  it  is  exceedingly  interesting  to  witness  the 
increase  of  the  Scandinavian  population  in  these  valleys.  The 
people  of  those  races — Norwegians,  Swedes  and  Danes — fur- 
nish material  for  the  building  up  of  Zion  that  will  have  a  great 
effect  upon  her  future  development.  They  are  a  sturdy, 
patient,  industrious,  temperate,  frugal  people ;  and  already 
their  influence  is  being  felt  in  all  our  valleys,  but  particularly 
in  Sanpete,  where  they  preponderate  in  numbers.  They  possess 
characteristics  which  are  well  adapted  to  make  Zion  the  great 
power  which  she  is  destined  to  become  in  the  earth;  and  we 


look  for  remarkable  results  from  the  infusion  of  this  element 
into  the  blood  of  the  people  of  Zion.  They  are  the  races  which 
have  already  made  their  mark  in  the  history  of  the  various 
nations,  and  to-day  the  proudest  aristocracy  in  Europe  traces 
its  descent  from  the  Normans  (Norsemen). 

By  means  of  the  gospel  the  Lord  is  gathering  out  from  the 
various  nations  the  best  materials  out  of  which  to  build  up 
His  kingdom.  It  has  required  great  moral  courage  and  inde- 
pendence of  character,  true  nobility,  it  may  be  said,  to  be  a 
Latter-day  Saint,  for  those  who  embrace  this  gospel  among 
the  nations  have  everything  to  contend  with;  and  weak  char- 
acters can  not  endure  the  pressure  in  the  shape  of  persecu- 
tion, and  loss  of  employment,  and  the  loss  of  good  name, 
which  are  involved  in  the  espousal  of  the  truth.  The  doctrine 
of  the  "survival  of  the  fittest"  is  beautifully  exemplified  in 
the  history  of  our  Church.  The  ordeals  through  which  our 
people  have  to  pass  remove  from  their  midst  a  great  deal  of 
the  dross.  The  weak  and  unworthy,  the  sinful  and  corrupt, 
are  not  able  to  endure ;  and  though  we  are  told  that  the  tares 
will  grow  with  the  wheat  until  the  harvest,  still  there  has  been 
a  weeding  process  going  on  from  the  beginning  or  the  tares 
would  have  overpowered  the  wheat.  This  weeding  process 
makes  us  a  strong  people.  The  fittest  survive.  A  man  or 
woman  who  by  purity  of  life  and  submission  to  the  will  of  the 
Lord  is  entitled  to  the  Holy  Spirit,  is  sure  to  endure;  and  it  is  for- 
tunate for  us  as  a  people  that  God  in  His  providence  has  so 
arranged  affairs  that  the  Church  can  undergo  continually 
this  self-purification. 

We  have  spoken  of  the  Scandinavian  element,  but  there  are 
other  nations  with  strong  characteristics  which  will  yet  yield 
their  thousands  to  the  cause  of  God.  Germany  is  almost  a 
virgin  field  for  the  labors  of  our  missionaries.  The  honest-in- 
heart  by  thousands  are  yearning  there  for  the  truths  of  which 
we  are  the  possessors  ;  but  the  iron  hand  of  despotism  holds 
them  in  its  unrelenting  grip.  To  preach  the  gospel  to  that 
nation  is  to  run  the  danger  of  imprisonment  and  other  forms 
of  punishment.  Yet  the  day  is  not  iar  distant  when  thousands 
will  come  out  from  those  lands,  and  from  the  Austrian 
empire  with  its  varied  nationalities.  And  shall  not  Russia, 
which  is  rocking  from  its  center  to  its  circumference  with  the 
throes  of  revolution,  contribute  also  of  its  strength  to  buildup 
the  Zion  of  our  God? 

There  never  was  a  time  when  there  were  such  incentives  for 
missionary  effort  on  the  part  of  the  Latter-day  Saints,  as 
now.  Missionary  fields  stretch  themselves  out  on  every 
hand.  There  is  room  for  every  man  to  thrust  in  his 
sickle  and  reap  to  the  fullest  extent  of  all  honorable  ambition. 
The  tribes  of  Lamanites  are  numbered,  it  may  be  said,  by 
thousands.  They  are  the  seed  of  Israel.  Bold,  patient, 
courageous  missionaries  can  find  among  them  unbounded  room 
for  the  exercise  of  all  their  powers  in  the  winning  of  souls. 
The  Polynesian  Islands  also  are  peopled  by  the  seed  of  Israel 
if  we  may  judge  by  the  results  which  have  attended  the  labors 
of  our  Elders  who  have  preached  the  gospel  to  those  races. 
We  firmly  believe  that  Japan  will  yet  be  successfully  visited  by 
the  Elders  of  our  Church,  and  that  from  that  race  thousands 
of  obedient  souls  will  yet  be  gathered  to  swell  the  multitudes 
of  those  who  shall  be  called  Zion. 


Idleness  is  a  constant  sin,  and  but  the  devil's  home  for 
temptation,  and  for  unprofitable,  distracting  musings. 
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ROME. 


ROME  from  her  seven  hills  no  longer  rules  the  world.     The 
sceptre  of  universal  power  has  long  since  passed  from 
her  haDds,  and  now  the' poet  mournfully  sings, 


yet  the  center  of  Catholicism ;  but  with  the  pope's  final  loss 
of  temporal  authority  in  Italy,  she  was  left  with  but  a  tinsel 
crown. 

Rome  will  always  be   the  object  of  the  historical  student's 
thoughtful  admiration,  for  around  her  cluster  the  memories 


"9 


a 


"Rome,  Rome,  thou  art  no  more 
Ah  thou  hunt  been  I" 

Her  political  decadence  has  kept  pace  with  her  physical 
crumbling,  and  to-day  the  wasting  walls  of  her  coliseum  are 
l.iii  the  type  of  her  failing  influence  and  power.     True,  she  is 


of  events  which  shook  the  known  world  at  the  time  of  their 
enactment.  Her  name  is  one  of  the  must  awe-inspiring  mono- 
syllables of  earthly  language.  Hut  when  one  leaves  the 
wonderful  past  and  views  modem  Rome,  he  is  struck  with  a 
keen  disappointment     The  Italians,  us  a  race,  live  in  ilieir 
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ancient  glory.  They  seem  like  a  man  who  has  accomplished 
some  great  physical  task  in  his  boyhood,  and  who  rests  during 
the  remainder  of  his  life  content  to  boast  of  past  prowess. 
Only  the  egotistical  indolence  of  Italy  has  lasted  for  centuries. 
It  seems  the  fate  of  countries  "near  the  sun"  to  reach  a  high 
state  of  civilization  with  rapid  bounds,  and  to  decline  as 
quickly  as  they  rose;  like  the  fruits  of  the  tropics  which 
spring  from  early  blossoms,  mature,  grow  over-ripe,  then  fall 
into  worthless  decay,  while  the  slower  buds  of  colder  climes 
are  tediously  but  securely  being  formed  into  less  luscious  but 
more  enduring  products. 

There  is  but  little  that  is  modern  in  Rome  which  is  of  great 
interest.  Her  ruins  are  full  of  a  mute  eloquence.  In  our 
picture  a  section  of  the  city  is  shown  looking  toward  the 
coliseum,  around  which  mighty  structure  are  congregated 
many  of  the  remembrances  of  Rome's  highest  power. 
Imperial  triumph,  suberb  republican  spectacle  and  exalted 
Christian  martyrdom  have  all  been  witnessed  there.  The 
stupendous  pile  once  towered  aloft  and  spread  about,  a  tribute 
in  stone  to  Roman  greatness.  Now  it  is  being  carried  away 
piece  by  piece  as  was  scattered  that  magnificent  nation,  or  is 
crumbling  into  formless  dust  like  the  hands  which  built  it. 
What  an  ironical  reflection  it  is  upon  human  pride  that  stone 
and  mortar  survive  centuries  longer  than  even  the  language  of 
what  was  once  the  mightiest  people  under  heaven! 


THE    SECRET   OF    SUCCESS. 


THE  author  who  wrote  that  "nothing  succeeds  like 
success"  embodied  in  his  statement  about  all  that, 
in  one  aspect,  is  to  be  said  on  'the  subject ;  but  there  are 
other  aspects  on  which  a  great  deal  more  can  be  said  with 
profit.  Two  or  three  of  these  further  aspects,  which  may  all 
be  profitably  studied,  were  so  well  presented  and  illustrated  in 
essay  to  which  we  listened  not  long  since  from  a  pupil  in  one 
of  our  schools  that  we  think  our  readers,  and  especially  some 
of  the  younger,  will  peruse  it  with  advantage.  It  was 
entitled  "The  Secret  of  Success,"  and  read  as  follows: 

"It  is  common  to  consider  a  person  successful  in  life  who 
has  attained  a  certain  amount  of  wealth,  fame,  or  pleasure, 
though  his  life  may  have  fallen  far  short  of  the  end  for  which 
existeocce  was  given  him.  Success  may  be  considered  in  two 
senses:  First,  where  one  thus  succeeds  in  securing  property  or 
distinction,  or  both,  though  he  falls  short  of  the  great  end 
of  his  creation.  Second,  where  he  attains  the  true  end  of  his 
existence  with  or  without  property  and  distinction.  It  is  far 
too  evident  that  success  in  the  first  sense  named  is  generally 
sought,  heedless  of  the  Master's  command  to  seek  first  the 
kingdom  of  God  and  His  righteousness.  But,  without  doing 
more  than  recognize  this  higher  sense  of  the  word,  we  will 
now  consider  'Success'  only  in  its  lower  sense,  as  it  is  com- 
monly understood  and  sought. 

"In  this  sense,  then,  the  first  requisite  for  success  in  life  is 
a  wist  lii  chosen  pursuit. 

"The  variety  in  human  face  is  remarkable.  No  two  men 
can  be  found  looking  alike.  There  is  always  a  difference  in 
expression  or  in  the  shape  and  proportion  of  the  features. 
So  it  is  with  the  human  mind.  Its  traits  are  as  various,  its 
peculiarities  as  marked,  its  gifts  as  different.  One  man  is 
naturally    a    mechanic,    another    a    student.       If   now   the 


mechanic  should  choose  a  literary  pursuit  and  the  student  fol- 
low mechanics,  both  would  make  an  unwise  choice  of  occupa- 
tion ;  because  each  would  be  endeavoring  to  train  his  mind 
to  a  distasteful  pursuit.  It  is  true  we  have  had  men  who 
have  trained  themselves  to  such  pursuits  and  become  expert, 
but  they  are  few,  and  those  who  attempt  it  are  likely  to  fail. 
Such  persons  are  liable  to  fret  and  become  impatient  because 
they  do  not  succeed  so  well  as  some  one  else  following  a 
course  lying  more  in  the  direction  of  his  talents.  It  is  very 
true — 

"One  science  only  will  one  genius  fit, 
So  wide  is  art  so  narrow  human  wit." 

"Suppose,  as  an  example  of  an  unwise  choice,  that  some 
wealthy  and  aristocratic  man  has  a  son  who  has  always  shown 
a  skill  in  the  use  of  tools,  and  but  very  moderate  affinity  for 
books.  In  seeking  enployment  the  question  comes  to  this 
issue ;  whether  he  shall  become  a  mechanic  and,  commencing 
at  the  foot  of  the  ladder,  gradually  work  his  way  through  the 
successive  positions  of  apprentice,  journeyman,  foreman  and 
finally  set  up  business  for  himself  as  a  first-class  machinist,  or, 
because  his  father  does  not  wish  him  to  become  a  laboring 
man,  study  for  the  law.  The  case  is  finally  decided  in  favor 
of  the  law,  his  fondness  for  smutty  fingers  and  the  ten-hour 
system  being  weaker  than  his  own  and  his  father's  pride. 
He  goes  to  college  and  digs  away  at  Latin  and  Greek  with  but 
little  success  or  satisfaction.  At  the  end  of  four  years  he 
manages  to  squeeze  out  as  thin  as  the  vise  of  Latin  and  Greek 
would  make  a  poor  linguist,  and  completes  his  preparation  for 
the  law.  He  enters  the  profession,  and  after  six  years  train- 
ing he  can  instruct  his  clerk  how  to  look  up  titles  and  draw 
deeds,  and  himself  can  make  a  living  at  the  bar,  provided  he 
can  get  two-thirds  or  three-fourths  the  amount  at  issue  in 
every  case  he  manages.  Thus  he  becoms  fitted  to  join  that 
host  of  lawyers,  not  indeed  with  smutty  but  with  slippery 
fingers,  whose  pride  prevents  their  following  a  more  humble 
but  honest  pursuit.  Would  that  we  had  more  first-rate 
mechanics  and  fewer  second-rate  lawyers !  It  is  needless  to 
say  that  this  man  would  be  infinitely  happier  as  a  mechanic 
than  burning  midnight  oil  as  a  student ;  and  the  money  he 
makes  would  be  far  more  honestly  gained  as  a  machinist  than 
as  a  lawyer. 

"After  having  chosen  a  pursuit  wisely,  the  next  requisite 
for  success  in  life  is  singleness  of  purpose. 

"In  other  words  a  man  cannot  be  a  'jack  at  all  trades,'  and 
first-rate  in  any  one.  He  resembles  too  much  the  country 
store  having  a  little  of  every  thing  and  not  much  of  any 
thing.  Success  in  any  work  depends  very  largely  upon  the 
time  and  thought  given  to  it.  Take  for  example  the  game  of 
chess.  The  rapid  mover  is  very  soon  foiled,  he  does  not  take 
time  or  the  thought  requisite  to  trace  the  result  of  each 
move.  In  the  same  way  business  requires  thought,  and  time 
must  be  taken  for  thought.  A  man  who  follows  three  or  four 
branches  of  business  seldom  succeeds  as  well  as  though  he 
pursued  one  with  diligence.  The  student  who  is  getting  a 
lesson,  listening  to  conversation  and  planning  what  he  will  do 
next  Saturday,  will  find  that  thrice  the  requsite  time  will  not 
master  the  lesson,  that  the  conversation  will  have  to  be 
repeated  to  him,  and  that  his  plans  for  amusement  will  need 
to  be  revised.  The  sooner  the  lesson,  'one  thing  at  a  time,' 
is  well  learned  the  better.  If,  now,  this  young  man  can  make 
the  requisite  time  for  the  three  things,  and  slight  no  one  of 
them,  all  very  well,  but  if  he  is  like  some  people  we  know, 
doing  justice  to  the  first  will  be  sufficient. 
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"We  have  then  as  essentials  to  success  in  life ;  first,  that  the 
pursuit  be  wisely  chosen  ;  second,  that  it  be  singly  pursued. 
Let  us  now  consider  the  third  quality.  The  necessity  of  a 
fixed  purpose. 

"The  homely  expression  ' stick  to  it,  is  precisely  what  is 
here  meant.  Perseverance  has  repeatedly  won  the  day,  and 
there  is  no  doubt  that  it  is  still  as  effectual  as  ever.  All  our 
great  men  are  examples  of  perseverance.  Hours  instead  of 
less  than  seconds  would  be  required  to  carry  a  message  from 
Washington  to  Baltimore  had  Morse  been  disheartened  at  the 
speeches  in  Congress  about  his  'insane  idea.'  We  might  still 
enjoy  crossing  the  East  river  by  oar,  and  the  Atlantic  by  sail 
had  not  Fulton  'gone  mad. '  This  country  might  still  be  sub- 
ject to  her  majesty  had  it  not  been  of  the  grit  for  '76.  We 
have,  then,  in  these  illustrations,  examples  of  the  third  essen- 
tial to  success  in  life — the  last,  but  by  no  means  least,  especi- 
ally in  these  times  of  extreme  depression.  It  does,  indeed, 
require  a  determined  will  to  follow  a  course,  apparently  ill- 
fated  ;  but  it  is  a  source  of  encouragement  to  know  that  all 
our  great  discoverers,  inventors,  and  merchants  had  similar 
difficulties  with  which  to  contend.  Because  circumstances 
and  people  oppose  is  no  reason  why  a  stand,  wisely  taken, 
should  be  abandoned.  When  you  are  right,  'stick  to  it. ' 
People  are  always  skeptical  until  they  see  the  results,  and  we 
do  not  have  to  go  to  Wall  street  to  see  'Bull  and  Bear'  played. 
That  which  is  not  worth  a  struggle  is  not  worth  having." 

To  recapitulate :  These  are  the  three  keys  for  unlocking 
the  secret  to  success.  Wisdom  in  the  choice  of  an  occupa- 
tion singleness  of  purpose  and  perseverance  in  its  pur- 
suit. These  are  the  foundations  on  which  all  successful  lives 
have  been  built,  and,  built  upon  which,  all  lives  are  likely  to 
be  successful.  Selected. 


THE   EDUCATION   OF    TASTE. 


BY  S.    WORTHINGTON. 


IN  his  '"Essay  on  the  Intellectual  Powers"  Dr.  Abercombie 
remarks:  "The  passive  emotions  may  be  influenced  or 
excited  in  two  ways :  namely,  through  our  relations  to  other  sen- 
tient and  intelligent  beings,  and  by  material  or  inanimate 
things.  *    To  the  latter    belong   those  emotions 

which  come  under  the  subject  of  taste,  or  the  tendencies  of 
certain  combinations  of  material  things  to  excite  emotions  of 
a  pleasurable  or  painful  kind — as  our  impressions  of  the 
sublime,  the  beautiful,  the  terrible  or  the  ludicrous.  *  *  * 
'I'd  the  latter  belong  ehcifiy  those  processes  which  come  under 
the  head  of  the  fine  arts;  namely,  the  arts  of  the  painter,  the 
sculptor,  the  architect,  the  musician — perhaps  we  may  add, 
the  poet  and  the  dramatist."  Taste  is  improved  by  educa- 
tion and  in  proportion  as  people  are  educated  in  the  fine 
o  will  their  taste  be  refined  and  cultivated.  As  it  is 
impossible  for  water  t"  riee  higher  than  its  Bourse  so  like- 
will  the  culture  and  refinement  of  a  people  or  ;m  indi- 
vidual he  limited  according  to  the  amount  of  knowledge  or 
understanding  of  which  he  is  in  possession,  As  Aberorombie 
remarks,   certain    combinations   oi    material  things    have  a 

tendency  to  excite  within  us  emotions  of  B  pleasurable  or  pain- 
ful   character.      But    why  should    certain    events  or  influences 

excite  within  ua  feelings  of  pain  or  pleasure?    It  is  because 

our  understanding  ami  appreciation  of  the   beautiful  or  the 

.sublime  i-  gratified  oi  offended. 
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But  the  mere  fact  that  certain  influences  give  joy  and  satis- 
faction, while  others  produce  painful  sensation,  does  not  prove 
that  the  individual  or  a  people  possess  in  the  highest  degree, 
the  refining  and  elevating  tendencies  of  civilization.  The  rude 
savage  has  his  conception  of  the  beautiful,  and  in  order  to 
appear  to  the  best  advantage  will  paint  his  face  with  differently 
colored  pigments.  This  may  excite  a  smile  and  afford  amuse- 
ment to  a  person  more  enlightened  than  he,  yet,  according  to 
the  knowledge  or  conception  that  he  is  in  possession  of,  the 
influence  of  taste  is  as  strong  within  him  as  it  is  within 
the  breast  of  the  most  refined. 

The  Indian's  ideal  habitation  consists  of  the  rude  wickeup 
or  wigwam ;  while  the  home  of  his  civilized  brother,  the  pale- 
face, is  a  fine  palatial  residence  with  beautiful  surroundings. 
The  musical  ideas  of  the  one  may  find  vent  in  harsh 
discords;  those  of  the  other  require  harmonious  and  beautiful 
strains  to  gratify  the  ear. 

What  is  it  that  makes  this  difference  between  these 
extremes  of  human  nature?  Is  it  because  one  possesses  cer- 
tain faculties  or  passions  that  are  denied  the  other?  No.  Let 
the  child  of  the  white  and  civilized  man  have  the  same  train- 
ing as  the  child  of  the  red  man,  and  the  probability  is  that 
when  both  had  arrived  to  manhood  their  condition  would  be 
similar.  It  is  not  so  much  the  possession  of  certain  inherent 
qualities  possessed  by  mankind  that  causes  the  marked  differ- 
ences between  the  uncultured  and  civilized  man  as  it  is  the 
development  and  training  each  receives. 

Says  the  rope  dancer  to  the  philosopher,  "Why  do  you  not 
amuse  yourself?"  "Indeed,"  replied  the  philosopher,  aston- 
ished, '  'that  is  what  I  was  going  to  ask  yon. ' '  And  so  it  is 
in  life.  What  is  of  interest  to  one  appears  to  another  dull 
and  stupid.  It  is  said  that  a  man's  character  is  known  by 
the  company  he  keeps.  It  is  equally  true  that  a  man's  taste 
will  be  governed  by  the  intelligence  he  has  got.  Certain  kinds 
of  food  may  excite  the  appetite  because  of  certain  qualities  it 
possesses.  As  with  the  appetite,  so  with  the  mind.  A  cer- 
tain kind  of  literature  may  excite  within  us  a  desire  to  puruse 
it.  But  why?  Because  it  supplies  a  certain  amount  of  intel- 
lectual food  to  us  which  we  are  desirous  to  obtain.  We 
have  the  money,  we  want  the  book ;  we  exchange  the  one 
for  the  other  because  we  think  the  author's  sentiments 
and  knowledge  are  worth  more  to  us  than  the  dollars  and 
cents  we  pay  for  them. 

How  often  do  people  condemn  certain  works  or  subjects  as 
being  dull  and  without  interest!  Not  becau  e  they  la  e 
perused  and  carefully  studied  that  which  they  find  fault  with; 
but  because  of  lack  of  interest.  Dullness  is  often  the  result 
of  idleness  or  ignorance,  but  never  of  intelligence.  To  him 
who  is  ever  striving  to  learn  and  to  acquire  knowledge,  life  is 
never  dull,  but  full  of  meaning.  An  empty  cupboard  affords 
but  poor  satisfaction  to  a  hungry  stomach.    So  with  an  empty 

or  uninformed  mind  ;    it  affords  but  | and   scant    resources 

for  reflection  and  self-communion.      To  a   person    looking 

through  colored  glasses  the  objects  winch  he  views   appear   to 

be  of  the  same  color  as  the  medium  through  which  he  sees  them. 
So  with  human  nature.  As  we  look  at  things  so  they  appear 
to  us.  I  Jut  as  the  colored  glasses  give  false  impressions  of  the 
BUrrounding  objects,  bo  are  man  kind  sometimes  led  into  error 
from  viewing  and  judging  things  from  a  wrong  standpoint. 
Because  we  have  not  taste  or  desire  for  certain  objects  or  prin- 
ciples il  does  not  follow  that  we  are  right  or  they   are   wrong. 

As  before  Btated,  tast ■  desire  is  the  result  of  education. 

Let  "excelsior"  be  our  motto,  now  and  always,  As  we  advance 
in  knowledge  we  shall  grow  In  refinement.     Our  conception 
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of  the  beautiful  and  the  true  will  be  quickened  and  elevated, 
and  our  sources  of  enjoyment  be  increased,  because  the  mind 
will  have  more  tbemes  to  dwell  upon. 


MORALS    IN    FICTION. 


BY  WALT. 


IN  a  wonderful  book,  supposed  to  have  been  principally 
composed  by  Haroun,  surnamed  Al  Raschid  (the  just)  are 
many  remarkable  stories.  This  book,  the  "Arabian  Knigbts," 
is  no  doubt  known  to  all.  Somewhere  in  it,  I  forget  the  exact 
place  just  now,  (and  the  story  is  not  altogether  fresh  in  my 
mind)  is  told  a  tale  which  is  something  like  this: 

Once  upon  a  time  there  lived  by  the  sea  a  very  poor  man 
who  had  to  fish  for  a  living.  One  day  he  cast  his  net  thought- 
fully into  the  water — I  mean  he  was  not  thinking  of  the  work 
he  was  at — and  said  to  himself,  "How  fortunate  are  those 
who,  born  UDder  lucky  circumstances,  can  live  and  enjoy  all 
the  comforts  of  life  without  being  forced  to  labor  for  them ;  who 
can  rest  in  the  assurance  that  improvidence  to-day  will  not  be 
followed  by  want  to-morrow;  and  who  do  not  live  in  constant 
fear  that  one  day's  unavoidable  sickness  may  be  succeeded  by 
the  miseries  of  hunger  and  cold,  to  those  who  rely  on  their 
energies  for  that  which  sustains  life  !"  As  he  mused  in  this 
manner  he  wished  some  mighty  spirit,  or  genie,  as  the  people 
in  those  days  called  it,  would  rise  up  and  bring  to  him 
whatever  his  heart  could  desire.  I  say,  as  thus  he  mused, 
he  pulled  in  his  net  and  carelessly  glanced  at  it.  Occupied 
as  his  thoughts  were,  he  still  noticed  that  the  net  contained 
no  fish,  and  he  sat  down  and  bewailed  himself  bitterly;  and  as 
he  wondered  how  his  wife  and  little  children  would  obtain 
food  the  following  day  and  thought  on  the  trifling  debts — yet 
large  enough  to  him, — now  overdue  and  which  he  had 
promised  to  pay,  as  he  thought  on  these  things,  on  his 
poor  condition,  his  lack  of  power  to  save  from  suffering  those  he 
loved,  his  eyes  filled  with  tears,, his  heart  was  ready  to  burst  with 
grief  and  he  cried  aloud  "Allah!  Allah!  what  mortal  suffer  as  I 
do?  what  greater  calamity  can  fall  on  me?  what  other  grief  can 
be  added  to  my  hapless  lot?" 

At  this  mon  #>it  his  eyes  accidently  rested  on  the  net  from 

which  the  water  had  departed  with  the  receding  tide,  and  fell 

tpi       omething  very  unusual.     He  looked  for  a  few  momtnts 

iut  moving,  then  stepped  toward  the  net,  and  lifted 
with  his  hand  the  stiamre  object.     It  proved  to  be  a  jar  of  very 

ual  design,  the  top  of  which  was  firmly  sealed,  no  doubt 
to  keep  safe  that  whL-h  was  within.  He  looked  at  it  in  a 
stup<  li.  d  manner  for  a  time  and  then  began  to  wonder  what  it 

i  contain.     All  at  once  his  face  lit  up  with  a  smile.     Per- 
il   contained    gold  which   would  make   him    rich   and 
nil  his  troubles,  and,  looking  cautiously  around 
that   no  one   was  watching,  he  removed  the  seal  with 
difficulty  and  at   last  took  the  lid  off  the  jar.      For  a  second 
only   he  looked  in  it  but  could  see  nothing,  and  his  hopes  fell 
within   him  as    he  saw  how  unwarranted  had  been   all   the 
bright  hopes  which  the  heart  had   confined  into  his  brain. 
Just   then  a  smoke  began  to  come  out  of  the  jar,  light  and 
blue  at  first  but  growing  thick  and  dark  as  it  continued  to 
is.-ue   forth.       The   poor  fisherman  gazed  on  the  strange  pro- 
ceeding with  unspeakable  astonishment.       As  the  smoke  still 
came  forth  in  increased  volumes  and  ascended  till  it  seemed  to 
mingle  with  the  clouds,  his  wonder  increased,  and  he  stood 


rooted  to  the  spot.  Gradually  the  smoke  which  at  first  spread 
whither  the  wind  urged  it,  collected  together  and  assuming 
shape  was  transformed  into  a  terrible  genie  or  spirit  whose 
head  almost  touched  the  clouds.  The  black  face  and  mon- 
strous appearance  would  have  frightened  the  bravest  heart, 
and  it  is  not  to  be  wondered  at  therefore  that  the  poor  fisher- 
man was  terrified  and  apalled  by  the  strange  formation  of  this 
terrible  apparition.  After  he  had  remained  in  silence  for 
some  time,  the  genie  spoke  in  a  voice  that  sounded  as  loud 
as  thunder  and  seemed  to  shake  the  sea-shore,  where  the 
trembling  fisherman  stood.  "At  last!"  he  said,  "at  last  I  am 
free !  Three  thousand  years  have  I  been  sealed  in  that  vase 
awaiting  a  day  of  deliverance  and  vengeance,  which  is  now  at 
hand.  Into  that  jar  I  was  confined  by  a  powerful  genie  at 
the  desire  of  a  mortal  to  whom  I  had  wished  evil,  and  all 
these  years  I  have  vowed  that  once  free  1  would  have  ven- 
geance on  all  the  race  beginning  with  the  miserable  wretch  who 
might  unconsciously  give  me  freedom  ;  you  may  well  tremble 
chattering  mortal,  for  the  cup  of  thy  misery  is  full  at  last,  and 
woe  be  to  thy  race." 

"Now  woe  is  me!"  cried  the  hapless  fisherman.  "But  a 
moment  ago  I  cried  to  Allah  what  greater  misery  could  befall 
me  than  I  already  endured  when  by  my  own  rashness,  by  my 
own  selfish  desire  I  free  a  fury  which  is  to  destroy  me  and 
mine  and  all  my  fellow-creatures.  Forgive  me,  Allah ;  little 
did  I  know  that  so  great  a  calamity  could  come  upon  me. " 
And  he  fell  upon  his  face,  being  afraid  to  look  at  the  terrible 
object  before  him. 

The  genie  looked  down  on  the  prostrate  fisherman  with 
undisguised  contempt  and  bid  him  to  prepare  for  the  worst. 
Fear,  which  makes  some  dumb,  loosened  the  tongue  of  the 
fisherman  and  he  tried  to  argue  with  the  genie. 

"llather"  he  said,  "than  deprive  me  of  life,  you  owe  me 
gratitude  for  cau.-ing  your  release  from  so  long  and  painful  an 
imprisonment." 

"But,  I  have  sworn,"  answered  the  towering  genie,  "to 
have  vengeance  on  all,  beginning  with  the  miserable  wretch 
who  should  cause  my  release." 

"Yet  that  was  in  anger,  and  when  bound  and  without 
power.  Now  that  I  have  been  instrumental  in  giving  you 
liberty,  surely  you  will  forget  your  fearful  oaths  and  feel  some 
gratitude  to  one  who  has  relieved  you  from  eternal  imprison- 
ment." 

"It  is  useless;"  cried  the  dark  monster.  "In  vain  do  you 
plead.  I  shall  give  no  mercy,  and  should  I  again  be  confined 
as  before,  I  shall  crave  no  help.  My  power  is  unlimited  while 
I  am  free,  and  as  easily  as  you  saw  me  assume  shape  out  of 
the  smoke  from  the  vase,  so  easily  can  I  assume  other  forms 
or  return  back  again  to  the  thin  vapor  you  saw  as  it  first 
emerged  from  the  jar." 

".Nay,"  said  the  fisherman,  on  whom  a  thought  had  dawned 
like  a  revelation;  "Nay,  I  cannot  believe  you  possess  such 
power,  nor  do  I  believe  the  smoke  which  a  few  moments  ago 
escaped  from  the  vase  could  have  been  that  from  which  so 
great  and  powerful  a  genie  has  been  formed.  You  jest  with 
me.  If  what  you  say  be  true,  convince  me;  let  me  see  you 
dissolve  into  smoke  and  press  that  huge  form  into  the  small 
compass  that  this  little  jar  may  encase  you.  Until  I  see  this 
done  I  cannot  believe  so  strange  a  story. 

In  a  terrible  voice,  louder  than  before,  the  genie  said: 
"You  shall  be  convinced,  poor  fool." 

At  the  same  instant  the  outlin.es  of  the  great  form  began 
to  grow  less  and  less  distinct  until  all  that  could  be  dis- 
tinguished was  the  cloud  of  smoke  which  seemed  to  touch  the 
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sky.  Slowly  the  smoke  moved  towards  the  jar,  slowly  it 
entered  and  streamed  in  until  all  that  could  be  seen  was  the 
thin  blue  vapor  like  that  which  first  came  forth  when  the  vase 
was  opened.  At  last  the  whole  had  disappeared  in  the  jar, 
when  a  voice  from  the  inside  exclaimed:  "Art  thou  convinced 
now,  thou  foolish  thing?" 

"Indeed  1  am,"  cried  the  fisherman,  and  at  the  same  time 
he  placed  the  lid  back  on  the  jar  and  sealed  it  as  firmly  as 
ever. 

The  genie  feeling  he  had  been  trapped,  plead  from  within 
to  be  released,  promising  that  he  would  harm  no  one. 

But  the  fisherman,  exclaiming  that  a  power  sowieked  should 
be  forever  chained,  threw  the  jar  far  back  into  the  sea. 
Sinking  on  his  kuees  he  asked  Allah  to  forgive  him  for  mur- 
muring at  his  fate  and  returned  to  his  home.  No  king  with 
all  his  wealth  and  power  could  have  been  happier  than  this 
poor  fisherman  was  at  his  joyful  deliverance. 

This  is  the  story.  Of  course,  it  is  fiction,  but  it  teaches 
several  excellent  morals. 

First,  it  tells  us  not  to  complain  at  our  lot.  A  light  heart 
is  worth  more  than  the  wealth  of  the  world.  We  may  often 
cry  like  the  poor  fisherman,  "What  other  grief  can  be  added 
to  my  hapless  lot?"  and  like  him  we  may  all  learn  too  soon 
that,  deep  as  may  be  our  grief,  there  are  others  still  deeper. 
However  great  may  be  your  woe,  remember  that  others  too 
suffer,  and  your  grief  is  as  nothing  compared  with  theirs  and 
for  that  reason  you  should  be  grateful  rather  than  complain. 

Second,  The  smoke  that  came  from  the  vase  is  the  spirit  of 
evil.  We  watch  it  at  first  with  surprise,  but  do  not  attempt  to 
check  its  growth,  and  wonder  at  what  we  see,  till  at  last  it 
assumes  the  shape  of  the  terrible  genie.  Every  evil  passion, 
every  unhallowed  thought,  is  a  genie.  The  sea  at  which  the 
fisherman  cast  his  net  was  the  sea  of  desire;  failing  to  secure 
what  we  wish  we  bemoan  our  fate  till  anger  and  heat  follow ; 
then  we  discover  the  jar  and  in  the  hope  that  it  may  afford 
that  which  is  sought  for,  we  unseal  the  lid  and  out  flows  the 
evil  passions  which  grow  upou  us  until  they  reach  the  sky  and 
we  are  mere  pigmies  beside  them.  We  become  their  slaves. 
Then  we  see  that  Grod  was  merciful  before  till  our  own  willful- 
ness set  loose  the  evils  which  at  first  were  viewed  with  astonish- 
ment and  at  last  with  terror.  How  few  of  us  have  the  power 
of  thought,  and  will,  and  the  ingeriuity  of  the  fisherman  to 
urge  or  coax  the  genie  back  into  the  vase,  replace  the  seal  and 
forever  throw  it  far  into  the  sea  whence  it  came!  And  yet  it 
is  a  great  and  glorious  triumph  and  makes  the  victor  happy 
above  all  mortals. 

Third  and  last,  but  not  least:  It  shows  that  for  every  evil 
endured  there  is  a  corresponding  blessing  ;  another  evidence 
of  the  wisdom  of  the  Great  Father  and  Hib  thoughtfulness  for 
frail  humanity.  We  sit  like  the  Ssherman  on  tin,'  shore,  for- 
lorn and  disconsolate,  bemoaning  and  complaining  our  fate. 
A  new  evil  is  cast  upon  the  result  of  our  willfulness,  which 
adds  a  hundred  fold  to  the  terror  before  endured;  and  when 
by  courage   and  fidelity,  perse  ind  faithfulness  the 

evil  is  overcome,  and  we  view  it  as  passed,  how  great  is  the 
joy  We  feell  and  like  the  poor  fisherman  hastening  homeward, 
no  kini.',  not  all  the  wealth  of  the  world  oould  make  us  hap- 
pier than  we  are. 

Strange  is  it  not,  that  an  odd  story  should  sontain  so  a h 

good  advice  and  still  be  all  fiction'.'     We  niusl  remember  that 
there  is  good  in  everything.       It  only  requires  an  await 
of  the  understanding,  a  sharpening   of   the  peroeptiooB,  a 
spirit  that  seeks  truth  and  a  heart  thai  wishes  light  and  joy, 
and  all  becomes  as  fair  as  the  path  we  tread  on  a  Summer's 


day,  when  the  heavens  are  bright,  the  air  is  pure,  the  birds 
sing,  the  grass  grows  green,  the  flowers  scent  the  air  and  the 
whole  world  is  filled  with  love  and  the  Spirit  of  the  heavenly 
Father. 


KINDNESS 


BY  J.    C. 


READER,  have  you  ever  thoroughly  reflected  on  the  sig- 
nificance due  to  the  oft-quoted  allegory,  "The  milk  of 
human  kindness?"  or  have  you  thoughtlessly  passed  it  over  as 
a  thing  of  little  consequence?  If  you  have  done  the  latter, 
pray,  stop  now,  and  consider  the  important  claim  it  has  upon 
your  attention,  and  see  what  an  influence  it  may  have  in 
shaping  your  future  destiny  for  weal  or  woe? 

Milk,  as  you  probably  are  aware,  is  the  only  perfect  food, 
that  is,  it  is  the  onlv  food,  in  and  of  itself  that  contains  the 
elements  necessary  for  the  sustenance  of  all  the  various  parts 
of  the  body.  It  is  this  food  that  nature  designed  and  speci- 
fied for  human,  as  well  as  for  animal  support,  during  the  early 
stages  of  life,  and  it  is  this  that  gradually  strengthens  and 
builds  up  the  plastic  tissues  and  functions  of  the  constitution, 
preparatory  to,  and  necessary  for,  a  strong,  well-developed 
manhood. 

And,  as  milk  is  the  first  or  primary  cause  of  healthy,  cor- 
poreal development,  so  is  the  milk  of  human  kindness  the 
first  propagating  cause  of  mental  prosperity,  satisfaction  and 
vigor.  To  be  kind  is  to  command  love,  honor,  happiness  and 
power.  Kindness  is  a  grand,  universal  concentrating  force; 
that  woos  and  wins  the  other  virtues,  and  binds  them  together 
with  bands  indissoluble;  it  is  a  great,  shining  magnet,  whose 
influence  is  felt  throughout  the  entire  earth,  and  in  the 
heavens  above,  and  it  blesses  under  all  conditions,  its  humble 
possessor  with  rewards,  rich  and  ineffable. 

If  you  have  a  friend,  be  kind  to  him,  so  that  his  friendship 
may  grow  and  increase.  This  will  have  the  double  effect  of 
blessing  you,  and  the  friend  to  whom  it  is  extended.  You 
can  never  have  too  many  close,  warm-hearted,  kind  friends.  I!' 
you  covet  a  name  that  shall  survive  the  measured  moments  of 
time,  and  the  crash  of  worlds,  inscribe  your  name  on  the 
minds  and  in  the  hearts  of  your  fellow-beings  with  deeds  of 
kindness  and  love. 

If  you  have  an  enemy  that,  you  wish  to  permanently  subdue, 
venture  not  to  do  it  with  intimidation,  threats,  or  violence; 
your  only  chance  of  success  lies  in  being  kind  to  him.  If  you 
fight  him,  he  will  fight  you.  The  man  who  slays  his  brother 
to  subjugate  him,  makes  a  very  sad  and  grievous  mistake;  he 
only  kills  that  which  is  mortal,  while  the  spirit  may  still 
remain  unsubdued.  Kindness,  as  a  rule,  is  a  very  nice,  mild, 
easy  way  of  quenching  the  flame  of  anger,  and  of  taming  the 
turbulent,  spirit.     Try  it,  and  see  if  you  don't  succeed. 

If  you  are  naturally  uncouth  and  gruffly,  try  to  cultivate 
kind,  obliging,  engaging  manners.  You  can  do  much  to 
render  yourself'  either  the  boor  or  the  gentleman  by  the 
course  you  adopt  and  pursue,  and  mental  deformities  require 
treatment  and  straightening  as  well  as  bodily  ones.      Think 

most    of   things    that    will   yield    yOU    the    truest    audio 

rewards,  amid  all  the  viois9itudes  of  life's  checkered  journey, 
and  when  you  shall  have  finished  your  deliberations,  we  are 
sanguine  you  will  conclude  with  us.  thai  nol  the  lensl  profit 
able  of  these  is  to  be  kind  to  everybody  and  to  everything,  as 
wisdom  and  disorel  ion  will  permit. 
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TOPICS    OF    THE    TIMES. 


BY    THE     EDITOR. 


THE  most  extraordinary  attempts  to  darken  counsel  and  to 
throw  doubts  upon  the  evidence  of  the  Bible  are  those 
which  are  made  by  the  opponents  of  the  Latter-day  Saints  to 
prove  that  the  Bible  does  not  sanction  plural  marriage.  Dr. 
Newman's  attempt  in  this  direction  will  not  soon  be  forgot- 
ten. He  came  out  here  with  a  grand  flourish  of  trumpets 
and  fully  possessed  of  the  idea,  apparently,  that  he  could 
show  the  nation  by  controversy  held  in  this  city  that  we  were 
all  wrong  in  supposing  that  there  was  any  Biblical  authority 
for  believing  that  this  practice  had  ever  received  divine  sanction. 
His  signal  defeat  by  Elder  Orson  Pratt  has  now  become  a 
matter  of  history.  He  had  to  retreat  ingloriously  from  the 
field.  His  attempt  was  a  complete  failure  and  only  caused 
the  ridicule  of  thinking  men  everywhere.  Surely  when  men 
attempt  to  deny  that  God  did  not  approve  of  plural  marriage, 
and  that  the  evidences  are  not  in  the  Bible  to  this  effect — 
surely  such  men  would  deny  and  dispute  the  authenticity  of 
any  and  all  doctrines,  beginning  with  faith  in  Jesus  and  cover- 
ing the  whole  range  of  gospel  truths  to  the  resurrection  of 
the  dead. 

Our  attention  has  been  directed  to  this  subject  of  late  by 
the  open  letter  of  Elder  L.  0.  Littlefield,  addressed  to  one  of  the 
leading  men  of  the  apostate  organization  known  as  the 
"Josephites,"  to  which  an  answer  has  just  been  received. 
In  the  reply  to  this  letter  of  Brother  Littlefield' s,  a  most  elaborate 
attempt  is  made  to  prove  that  the  Church  is  all  astray  upon 
this  subject,  and  that  our  belief  in  and  practice  of  this  princi- 
ple is  neither  sanctioned  by  either  ancient  or  modern  revela- 
tion. When  it  is  remembered  that  the  Son  of  God  Himself 
was  born  of  a  race  who  practiced  plural  marriage,  and  that  He 
Himself  was  one  of  the  fruits  of  that  system,  it  must  appear 
strange  that  men  calling  themselves  His  followers  should 
denounce  such  a  system  as  opposed  to  God  and  to  His  will. 
Both  He  and  His  great  forerunner  John  the  Baptist,  were 
descended  from  families  who  practiced  plural  marriage,  yet 
neither  of  them  in  unsparingly  denouncing  the  sins  of  the 
Jews  ever  had  one  word  of  disapprobation,  much  less  con- 
demnation, to  utter  concerning  those  who  had  taken  more 
wives  than  one.  On  the  contrary,  the  Savior  held  up  Abra- 
ham as  a  model  for  the  Jews  at  that  day  to  follow. 

The  issue  which  this  apostate  organization  endeavors  to 
force  upon  the  Later-day  .Saints  is  a  clear  and  definite  one. 
They  assert  that  Joseph  Smith,  the  prophet  of  God,  never 
did  teach  the  doctrine  of  celestial  or  plural  marriage  as 
believed  and  practiced  by  us.  But  they  would  have  us  under- 
stand that,  even  if  he  did  do  so,  he  violated  the  law  of  Christ 
which  he  gave  to  the  Church,  and  so  far  as  he  did  so  brought 
himself  under  condemnation.  This,  in  brief,  is  their  attitude 
as  we  understand  it. 

On  the  contrary  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-day 
Saints  believe  that  he  did  receive  a  revelation  from  God,  in 
which  he  and  others  were  commanded  to  obey  this  doctrine 
and  to  carry  it  into  practical  effect.  Numerous  witnesses  of 
both  sexes  testify  in  the  most  solemn  manner  that  he  person- 
ally taught  this  doctrine  to  them ;  that  he  commanded  them, 
in  the  name  of  the  Lord,  to  obey  it,  and  that  if  they  did  not  do 
so  they  would  incur  His  displeasure  ;  that  he  himself  didmarry 
wives,  numbers  of  women  testifying  that  they  were  sealed  to 
iiim  and  were  his  wives,  and  other  witnesses  testifying  that 
they  did  solemnize  the   ordinance  of  marriage  between  him 


and  other  women.  This  proof  is  so  abundant  and  is  of  so 
unspeakable  a  character  that  no  human  being  who  is  willing 
to  give  credence  to  human  testimony  can  dispute  it. 

Our  position  then  is  that  Joseph,  the  prophet  of  God,  did 
teach  and  practice  this  doctrine,  and  that  in  teaching  and 
practicing  it  he  only  obeyed  the  law  of  God  and  did  not  violate 
any  commandment  of  God ;  that  he  incurred  no  displeasure 
in  doing  so,  neither  did  he  violate  any  law  of  the  Church, 
either  in  practicing  this  system  of  marriage  or  in  concealing 
its  practice  from  the  world;  for  the  reason  that  the  Lord 
Jesus,  who  stands  at  the  head  of  the  Church,  and  gives  laws 
to  His  Church,  had  a  right  to  give  such  a  commandment  to 
His  servant,  and  by  obeying  which  he  would  not  violate  the 
laws  of  the  Church.  The  issue  therefore  between  our  Church 
and  the  organization  to  which  we  refer  is  a  plain  and  direct 
one. 

If  Joseph  taught  this  doctrine,  according  to  their  theory,  he 
became  a  transgressor.  It  is  indisputable  that  he  did  do  this. 
What  then  becomes  of  their  claim  to  authority?  for  they  do 
not  profess  to  have  any  other  authority  than  that  which  came 
through  him.  When  they  proceeded  to  carry  out  their  plans 
in  building  up  an  opposing  church  there  was  no  claim  made 
that  God  had  commenced  a  new  organization;  but  their  claims 
to  authority  and  priesthood  were  based  upon  the  fact  that  the 
prophet's  sons  were  numbered  in  the  organization.  Their 
relationship  to  him  as  a  prophet  constitutes  the  strength  of 
their  claim  to  leadership  and  is  put  forth  as  a  reason  why  their 
followers  should  have  confidence  in  them. 

It  is  one  of  the  saddest  spectacles  that  you  can  conceive  of 
to  witness  the  sons  of  so  great  and  noble  a  man,  as  the  Prophet 
Joseph  was,  engaged  in  fighting  against  the  Church  which  he 
founded  and  the  men  who  were  his  best  and  warmest  friends, 
and  who  have  by  their  labors  made  his  name  famous  iu  the 
earth.  They  would  destroy  nearly  everything  which  he  told 
the  people  to  hold  sacred.  The  question  has  often  been  asked, 
why  is  this?  what  good  purpose  is  to  be  accomplished 
by  it? 

These  people  are  acting  upon  their  agency.  They  have 
chosen  this  course  and  are  determined  to  pursue  it.  In  God's 
providence  it  will  yet  be  overruled  for  good.  There  is  one 
important  lesson,  at  least,  that  is  being  taught  to  the  Church 
by  these  events,  and  that  is,  that  God  in  building  up  His 
Church  is  not  building  up  a  dynasty.  Had  the  children  of 
Joseph  Smith  been  faithful  they  would  have  been  almost 
idolized  by  the  Latter-day  Saints ;  they  would  have  wielded  an 
unbounded  influence  among  them ;  it  would  have  over- 
shadowed everything  in  the  Church.  Even  in  the 
case  of  the  prophet's  brother  William,  a  bold,  wicked  man, 
who  not  only  was  guilty  of  personal  violence  to  his  brother, 
the  prophet,  but  practiced  the  most  outrageous  crimes  in  the 
name  of  religion,  his  arrogance  because  of  his  relationship  to 
the  founder  of  the  Church  was  beyond  limit.  The  Lord  has 
taught  and  is  teaching  the  Church  that  He  will  honor  those 
who  honor  Him  ;  that  He  has  not  chosen  any  one  family  alone 
to  be  the  custodians  of  the  authority  of  the  Holy  Pricshood; 
but  that  men  of  every  race  may  receive  and  enjoy  and  exercise 
all  the  powers  of  the  Holy  Priesthood. 

We  yet  expect  to  see  mighty  men  raised  up  from  the  seed 
of  the  Prophet  Joseph,  who  shall  bear  and  magnify  the  Holy 
Priesthood  and  occupy  prominent  places  among  the  people  of 
God ;  but  they  will  not  be  the  men  who  have  fought  against 
the  work  of  God  and  deliberately  and  persistently  sought  to 
destroy  that,  and  the  people  who  are  engaged  in  its  promo- 
tion. 
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THE    BEST    FRIEND. 


"Ha!  Carl  Von  Orlich;  well  met!"  exclaimed 
the  veteran  Strasse,  as,  on  the  night  after  one  of 
the  fiercest  fights  in  the  Seven  Years'  War,  he  sud- 
denly came  upon  his  comrade,  and  recognized  his 
features  by  the  red  light  of  the  watch-fire,  over 
which  he  was  bending. 

Yon  Orlich  started  up,  and  wrung  the  hand  of 
his  friend. 

"I  little  thought  a  few  hours  since,"  said  he,  "to 
see  you  or  any  other  man  in  the  land  of  the  living." 

"You  have  much  cause  to  thank  Him  who  has 
covered  your  head  in  the  day  of  battle,"  observed 
Strasse,  who  was  one  who,  in  a  godless  age,  did 
not  shrink  from  openly  confessing  his  faith,  and 
by  so  doing  had  drawn  upon  himself  many  a  scoff, 
some  even  from  his  friend  Von  Orlich. 

"It  was  hot  work,"  said  the  officer,  wiping  his  brow. 

"When  I  saw  you  from  a  distance  dash  into  the 
midst  of  what  seemed  a  circle  of  smoke  and  fire, 
through  which  one  could  scarcely  catch  a  glimpse 
of  the  flashing  swords,  I  never  expected,  Von 
Orlich,  to  see  you  come  forth  alive." 

"It  was  to  rescue  him — the  gallant  Helden," 
said  Von  Orlich.  "I  saw  him  sorely  beset;  and  if 
I  had  a  thousand  lives,  I'd  have  ventured  them 
all  for  his  sake.  I  bore  him  safe  out  of  it  all," 
added  the  officer,  with  a  proud  smile  of  triumph 
"ii  his  lip. 

"Helden  is  a  man  who  deserves  a  friend," 
observed  Strasse. 

"He  does — better  than  any  other  man  in 
Prussia!"  exclaimed  Von  Orlich.  "Did you  never 
hear  whai  he  did  when  he  was  a  gay  young  page 
in  the  service  of  our  last  king,  Frederick  William?" 

"Xnt  [/'replied  Strasse,  seating  himself;  for  he 
was  weary  with  the  struggle  of  the  day,  and  glad 
to  warm  himself  for  awhile  beside  the  red,  glowing 
fagots.  "Tell  me  the  tale  of  his  youth.  It  may 
serve  to  while  away  a  few  weary  minutes;  for  as 
my  turn  for  duly  will  soon  come,  it  is  no1  worth 
while  to  lie  down  and  sleep." 

"Helden,  like  most  of  our  Prussian  youth  of 
gentle  blood,  was  broughl  up  ai  a  military 
academy.  There  he  formed  a  warm  friendship 
with  a  lad  of  some  whal  lower  rank  and  much 
poorer  family  than  his  own.  They  were  never 
separated,  Carl  and  Ik — studies,  sports,  hopes, 
pleasures,  everything  they  had  in  common.  Never 


did  brothers  cling  more  closely  together  than  they. 
When  the  youths  left  the  academy  their  paths 
divided.  Helden,  who  had  relatives  of  rank, 
became  a  page  at  the  court  of  the  king;  Carl,  who 
had  neither  money  nor  interest,  entered  the  ranks 
of  the  arm}'.  But  the  tie  was  not  broken  between 
them,  as  with  most  men  it  would  have  been.  The 
page,  midst  the  splendors  of  a  court,  remained 
true  to  the  friendship  of  his  boyhood. 

"Carl  was  of  a  somewhat  wild  and  reckless 
nature.  Perhaps  it  stung  his  pride  to  find  him- 
self in  a  position  so  much  below  that  of  his  late 
companions.  Be  that  as  it  may,  he  had  not  been 
a  month  in  the  army  before  he  got  into  serious 
disgrace — overstayed  leave,  was  out  of  barracks 
till  midnight,  and  was  sentenced  to  receive  a  pub- 
lic Hogging.  You  know,  Strasse,  with  what  ter- 
rible severity  that  punishment  is  inflicted  in  the 
army.  To  many  it  is  equal  to  a  sentence  of  death 
— to  Carl  it  was  far  worse  than  death!  The  agony 
might  be  great,  but  it  was  the  shame  that  was 
intolerable!  The  very  horror  of  the  idea  of  a 
public  flogging  threw  the  young  soldier  into  a 
fever,  and  threatened  to  turn  his  brain." 

"I  do  not  marvel  at  that,"  observed  Strasse,  as 
he  stretched  his  hands  to  the  warming  blaze. 

"Helden  heard  of  the  sentence  passed  upon  his 
friend,  and  resolved  to  make  every  effort  to  save 
him.  He  drew  out  a  simple  but  touching  petition 
to  the  king,  and  ventured  himself  to  present  it — a 
task  requiring  some  courage,  for  you  know  the 
character  of  Frederick  William,  and  his  excessive 
severity- in  whatever  related  to  the  discipline  of 
his  army." 

It  was  something  like  presenting  a  petition  to  a 
lion  to  spare  the  prey  under  his  paw,"  observed 
Strasse,  with  a  smile. 

"And  the  king  received  it  much  as  the  lion  mighl 
have  done,"  rejoined  Yon  Orlich.  "He  was  roused 
to  one  of  his  storms  of  fury,  tore  the  petition  in 
pieces,  and  Helden  was  fortunate  enough  to  escape 
with    nothing  worse  than  a  torrent  of  abuse." 

"So  Carl   underwent  his  sentence,  of  course?' 

asked  Strasse. 

"Hear  to  the  end,"  replied  his  comrade.    "Any 

one  luit  Helden  would  have  given  up  in  despair 
all  further  attempt  to  rescue  his  friend ;  but;  true 
as  steel  as  he  was,  lie  resolved  to  make  yet  another, 
Helden    drew    out   a   second    petition;    and   on  the 

nighl   before  the  morning  on  which  the  flogging 

was   to    lake    place,    lie    went    lo    the  ante-chamber 

with  it  in  his  pocket,  with  the  intention  of  pre- 
senting it  to  the  monarch." 
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THE    COMING    DAY. 


Words  by  J.  H.  Ward. 
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Hail  to  the  coming  morning,  And  a      future  calm  and  bright!  Hail  to  the  ro-sy  dawning  Of  the  gospel's  glorious  light! 
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J  jet  all  obey  the  Lord's  command 
To  spread  the  truth  in  every  land, 
Till  all  who  dwell  in  error's  night 
Shall  learnof  Hun  and  dwell  in  light 

While  heathen  lands  implore  the  light, 
And  ask  the  watchman  of  the  night 
How  long  mu-t  they  in  darkness  lay 
Ere  they  behold  the  signs  of  day. 


MURMUR      NOT. 


BY  S.    C.  WATSON. 


Mcrmdr  not,  although  the  sunshine 
May  not  light  thy  path  of  care; 
Murmur  not,  for  know  that  always 
Gloomy  clouds  are  "here  and  there;" 
Murmur  not,  for  clouds  will  scatter 
Rain  upon  the  thirsty  soil, 
And  without  these  blessings,  labor 
Would  be  vain,  with  all  thy  toil. 

Murmur  not,  but  work  with  patience, 
Soon  the  gloom  will  pass  away; 
Murmur  not,  and  soon  the  sunshine 
On  thy  path  will  shed  a  ray; 
Murmur  not,  though  gloomy  shadows 
Load  thy  weary  heart  with  care, 
But  remember  that  forever 
There  is  sunshine,  "here  and  there." 

Murmur  not,  but  work  with  willing 
Hands  and  heart  and  steady  brain; 
Murmur  not,  but  fight  to  conquer 
On  life's  hard-trod  battle  plain. 


Redeemed  to  God  each  land  shall  be, 
And  every  island  of  the  sea, 
All  nat'ons  learn  to  know  the  Lord 
And  live  obedient  to  His  word. 

0  spr e  1  the  years  and  bring  that  day 
When  sorrow  shall  be  done  a\v;iy: 
When  in  the  Savior's  peaceful  reign 
Earth  shall  her  long  lost  Eden  gain. 


Murmur  not,  though  on  life's  journey, 
You  must  pass  o'er  rugged  hills; 
Murmur  not:  the  only  pleasant 
Murmur  comes  from  brooks  and  rills. 


The  most  delicate,  the  most  sensible  of  all  pleasures,  con- 
sists in  promoting  the  pleasures  of  others. 
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